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above it, a most woeful lack of approbation is 
sure to follow as the reqult. " 
ee Ee rae © (Se eneeee 
tories, to a a few mo 
ments secs toe taton Revie had a 
promenade, and for a litte 
while she might be free if she could only rid 
herself of bie attendance. Luckily for her that 
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[The following lines from the pen of John G. | 
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His manly word for Freedom sped ; young gentleman desirous 
ed. We came next morn; thet tongue of fire of ting Mrs. Prior, the lite dark lady, | tery to me. 1 would rather 
Said only, “ He who spake is dead !” and she allowed him to place ber upon a sofa pee gly go om | payed os 
y. \ onopoly while he went in search of the stranger. I should at least ha 
7: Dead! while his voice was living yet - The moment he turned away, she rose and | pure air, instead of this 
aL In echoes round the ome | glided into the dim, cool recesses of the long | Ab! this is j 
at. Dead! while his page lay wet conservatory. Spicy sweetness filled the air,| They had 
yw. With themes of state loves of home. one might spirit her away. and the murmur of a fountein as cool breeze 
ow. quarrel with you.” freshness 
d. “Se I observed, to my profound regret. I of hair are 
wed think I need your pity more than I deserve your in the 
beat censure, however. Think what a cross it must Lucile toying with from 
at. be to a gay, young bachelor, to have a grey- the June jung about bat her. 
bill. haired sire step in before him and win such a it. Her Bhe did not pallor, 
iL. ptize |” even heed fold her scarf * 
. “To be sure; I did not put the matter in that more oulders. He me Oe 
. light, at all. I am not surprised at your jealous hed could win her one. To the 
pil. care of her, though, Mr. Rembrant. Of all the she did not 
iL persons I ever met, I think she is the most faeci- m4. from those soon into 
0. p rooms better indifference, 
oo “ is the word—' fascinating |’ pron tection. ool meh wm foes 
: Of some great anthem yet to swell. : yo pa 
~ re ond presented bis hand to 
; We seemed to see our fig unfurled, athe A ome 
are Oxr champion waiting in his place ren up the steps ia to 
ark. For the last battle of the world— action stung bim into retali- 
rk. The Armageddon of the race. 
* 7 * o * the 
/ if this at so carly 
VasET. No wild enthusiast of the right, farther hour of your 
Self-poised and clear he alway yet ve cos jagal baw 
The coolness of his northern night reagen to 
Piper on Sa She eal or a amie 
Bé PosT, some w. Inone 
a His steps were slow, yet forward still her it can go out to no other than this life she glided asernding tbe 
¥ He pressed where others paused or failed ; good pu ; #0 it here directs itself toward I care stairs, A apa 
‘ The calm star clomb with constant will— Se people If ehe lives to grow old, be will be worse showed him 7, with noise- 
ee The restless meteor flashed and paled ! likely to have ‘hobbies.’ This class of wemen al- man less step she room, 
9 he L. i 4 ‘ most surely work themselves into the grave. Mrs. where, after 
neth in Rembraant will tell you that all her ty, all she sank upon 
en te We sweep the land from hill to strand, her health, strength, mental ‘power and cultiva- passionately. 
‘; ane te strong, the wien, the brave, tiem, carve but to make her daty the more im- 
heart return to stan ve—her responsibilities greater. She takes 
ning é In silence by a new-made grave ! i ane onion si w CHAPTER jl. 
ment e i “ How do mean ? religiously?” “ We live in deeds, not years; in thoughts, not 
continue ° , ° « Conslentlously, of least. I think Mrs, Rem- breaths ; 
Tn feelinge—not in figures on a dial. 


brant very liberal in her religious views. She mind with thin 
will enter a scene like this and enjoy it, in her He winced, but smiled in the same breath.| We should count time by heartthrobs. He 


own way. Gay life does nop just suit ber taste, | waited for the reply to bis pleading. There | There was a decided satisfaction jn this most lives 
but she likes the study of human nature, and | was a struggle, She knew it by the quick gasp- | proud women to such an assumption of indif-| Who thinks most; feels the noblest; acts the 


in scenes like this, the opportunity is all a stu-| ing breath, and a silent prayer came th ference when he kpew that every word he ut best.”—J’. J, Hailey 
tered stung and rankled. With a mocking 


Mightier than living voice his grave 
hat lofty protest utters o’er ; 
Through roaring wind and emiting wave 
It speaks his hate of wreng once more. 


Men of the North! your weak regret 








Is wasted here; arise and pay 


To freedom and to him your debt, 
By following where he led the way! 





LUCILE REMBRANT. 





WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


BY BELLA Z. SPENCER, 
Avrnon or “Ona, Toe Lost Wirt,” Xc. 





CHAPTER I. 


“ A perfect Woman, nobly plenned, 
To warn, to comfort, and command.” 


The lady addressed turned quickly from the 


’ ae angry light 
es full upon 
He sutled 


man she confronted. 





dent of this mysterious volume could ask. Be- | the white lips of the listener—a prayer for 


sides, she her tion—fully ap- 
knowledges the claims of society. If she loves 
her home best, she is not selfish in it. I see the 
set is over, however, and will beg you to excuse 
me for ind in what may fulsome 
praise of my ‘s wife. May | bring ber to 
you now?” 

* Certainly. oo do, at once.” 

Lucian bowed and retired. In a moment he 
came back with Mrs. Rembrant vpon his arm, 
and the three entered into a lively conversation. 

While thus , Lucile's eyes wandered 
across the room and fixed a of dark orbs 
intently gazing upon Something in 
their look sent a quicker pulsation to her heart, 
but there was no of her features. It 
was merely a small, dark lady, richly dressed 
in crimson satin, with glittering diamond orna- 
ments, leaning upon the arm of her busband, 
who towered far above AS Memory xed 

in their proper at once, and s' 
turned her eyes carelessly aside. With them 
she did not wish 
was between. 

Mrs. Rembrant was claimed again for the 
next d and moved away laughing at some 
gay remark of Mrs. Gillman, while Lucian 
crossed the room. A moment later, Lucile’s 
eyes in following his course, caught a glimpse 
of the little dark lady as he drew ber arm w 
in bis own. Almost before she could realize it 


once in the pauses of the dance. “I cannot 
keep my eyes off her, and she will think me 


fearfully rude. There is such a haunting sense 
of familiarity in ber face, 1 cannot rid myself 
of the thought that I must at some time have 


anything todo. A broad gulf 





tory over the Evil One, who was tempting the 
wife from her allegiance—tbe mother from ber 
child, Weuld she forget ail her womanly purity 
and principle? Would she yield? Every nerve 
quivered with the strain put upon it while she 
waited. 

It came at last—a low, trembling assent, and 
sick with anguish, Lucile saw him fold her in 
his arms for an instant—heard his rapturous 
murmur of thanks. A minute later, they had 
oy kee only the soft falling of the water in 

fountain could be heard. Lower and lower 


Menk the stately head, and the hands were 


pressed hard over her heart. 

“Treachery and deceit everywhere! Oh! 
where can I turn and find it not? It makes me 
sick of life, sick of the world.” She —— 
bitterly. “I wonder if it is a sin to wish that 
I could leave it now and forever!” 

With a slow, sqd step and face, the rose and 
walked back toward the saloons. It was fear- 
ful to have to go in there with al! the misery in 
her heart throbbing there so heavily now; but 
she knew that Lucian wotld soon be seeking 
her in her retreat, and chose rather to let him 
find her in the crowd. 

The seat she had left was still vacant, and 
she reeumed it. Five minutes later, Lucien 
came up with Mrs. Prior on bis arm, and bis 


ith- | look assured her that she had not been missed. 


His words were yet a stronger confirmation. 

“TI hope you will pardon my delay, I have 
had to search the whole house for our fair 
neighbor. Mrs. Prior, allow me to present you 
to my father’s wife, Mre. Rembrant.” 

ietly, lifting her eyes to the 
little dark, eparkling face. Her heart hardened 
toward the woman as she noted its bright, un- 
disturbed expression. Was she utterly unprin- 
cipled and unfeeling? Did the thought of the 
wrong she was doing a good and noble man 
waken no sting of conscience to ruffie and throw 
shadows over that bright face ? 

The little lady eat down composedly beside 

, and chatted of s dozen things devoid of 


terest. 
“She had been from home, and therefore 


show of reapect he bowed, exclaiming : 

“Thanks, fair Lucile. You are 
be complimentary, Allow me to @ my ac- 
knowledgments ;” and bending bis head quickly, 
he k the little hand toying with the roses. 

Instantly she snatched it away and ~~ 
back haughtily, the outrage blanching 
cheeks to a deathly pallor. 

“Beware, Lucian Rembrant! You cannot 
go further than this, helpless as you think me. 
One more insult—one more attempt to annoy, 
and I will acquaint my busband with it alt 
This thing I will bear no longer, and you have 
put upon me the last insult I shell brook 
tamely.” 

“Ah! you threaten! I thought you too 
proud to speak in anger, but I was mistaken | 
Good! I hate tame women. By Jupiter, how 
beautiful it makes you to get angry. I envy 
my father at this moment more than ever be 
fore in my life.” 

It was tertible to behold the mortal agony 
that swept over the beautiful face at this. The 
white teeth were set hard against the full li 
crushing it mercilessly, while both h 
clutched the folds of her dress beneath ber 
scaif. The moonbeams showed him the an- 
guished eye, the knit brow—the trembling 
frame; but while he looked, she turned her 
back upon bim suddenly, and stepped within 
the room they had left, gliding with ewift steps 
towdrd Mrs. Gillman. He divined her intention 
at once and intercepted her, coolly presenting 
his arm. 

“You will excite attention,” he whispered 
rapidly, then added aloud; “ Allow me to see 
you to the refreshment saloon. Supper has 
just been announced.” 

She could not refuse, with a hundred eyes 
upon her, and there was no help for it; so she 
suffered bim to lead her out and seat her at the 


Prior smiled at her over « pyramid of flowers. 
The Doctor was u one side, Mr. Steadman 
upon the other, between them she could sit 
with that smiling lip! -Lucile forgot ber own 
anger and pain in thinking of another's ——- 
Had she not seen and heard all that passed 
the conserv , hothing could have won her 
credulity in the matter of that woman's trea- 
chery. 80 looked so innocent—so almost child- 
jike, as she turned from one to the other, chat 
ting gavly. 
Dr. Prior was a noble looking man, 





to | BOblest ; acts the best,” 


“He is 


brilliant table, while the bright face of Mrs. | ** 


“He most lives who thinks most; feels the 
Lucile, drop- 
ping the volume upon her lap and looking afar 
over the scene stretching in on | beauty 
before her eyes, as she leaned over the open 
window. The sun was just tipping the distant 
hil with , apd the cool morning breezes 
lifted the brown curls lightly from her cheeks, 
One would hardly have supposed while 

upon the fresh, sweet face, that the eyes 
never once closed in slumber during the night, 
but that instead, the weary hours had been 
spent in tears, self-communion, struggles for 
self-control an tience. For more than an 


hour she had sat by her dressing-room window, 


pondering over favorite passages of Xcrip- 
ture. Then she took up Bailey, and her eye 
fell upap the lines with which we head this 


t,” she still thought, “ we should 
count time by heart-throts. Not one should go 
by unheeded. With each beat, we are « step 
nearer Eternity. With every sand that slips 
from the glas+ of Time, our opportunity for good 
is a . Homan power is meagre at 
best. The little we do in the world, is like only 
a drop of water added to the ocean. Yet, had 


Levery one hesitated to do what he could, dis 


couraged at the smallness of his capacity, what 
would the world have become ere this? 

“Can It be true that we must account for 
* every thought, word, and deed?’ If so, what 
a terrible array will be brought up against some 
of us in the Judgment Day! Can it be that the 
neglect of a thing we should do, amounts to as 
great a sin as the commission of that which is 
evil? I tremble at the thought of its truth, for, 
oh how much have / left undone—faltering as 
I have, at every ; shrinking from the duties 
plainly pointed out by my sense of right, because 
the step I must take to accomplish them, led me 
ainst thorns. Will there be no excuse for 
those who have almost impenetrable barriers in 
their way, requiring all r strength to pase 
over them and fotite them worn and helpless * 
I cannot myself that there will, though 
I would fain do so. Jesus a Be Be cross 
and carried it upon His shoulder, knowing He 
must die upon it. He neither shrank nor mur- 
mured. It was His Father's will, and a world 
was to be saved by the action. / may sot even 
save one life by anything that I can do; but | 
may avert suffering, 1 may point some one to 


wv found; and 
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society. How did the doctor like it so far? 
Strangers could judge better of the true merit 
of a place than one of ite own inhabitants. 


y: 
“ It is one of the most remarkable places I ever 
saw. Iam puzzled to account for one peculiar 
feature—an almost total absence of the poorer 
clasees of humanity.” 
“ It ie a remarkable feature in a town of this 
size, but it is easily accoun 
was once owned by Mr. Arc id Prince, from 
whom it took its name. When it came into his 
it wasa mere tract of land of twenty 


- | equare miles, and was all that was left to him 


out of a magnificent estate, which went to an 
elder brother. Rumor said that the lad was 
bitter at first, with regard to the injustice done 
him in his father’s settlement of the estate. 
Being philosophical, however, he resolved to 
make the best of it. An idea quite novel was 


- | conceived in the young man's brain. He man- 


versation going. 

“ You must hasten to get well, father,” Lu- 

folding his napkin, a humorous 
“Mrs. Rembrant needs 
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. Nothing could reb her of 

. In it she felt secure, and ft was 
ke which bound her to him go 
her resolve to make 

of life bappy. Lucian saw 


his father answered in a brisk, 
. “Bhe must come home and 
get acquainted with her new ‘mamma.'” 

“ Let me go for ber. I can drive to Hamp- 
stead in a day, and it will be pleasanter for the 
child I believe, h, Iam not fond of chil- 

to see my little Fidy. 


no reason why 
you wish it, my son. It w 
egtia to have the child back once more. Lucile, 
she is « lovable little thing. 1 am sure you will 
be friends.” 
Hie had said this often before, but Lucile was 
not so sure of its certainty, since Lucian chose 
to exhibit so warm an interest in the child's re- 


h the Park gates 
oe o Lawes} 4 apd - of 
peace was deligh purchase is 
sence. For the rest she would trust in 
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aged to interest some moneyed men, who took 
a portion of it off his hands. With the pro- 
ceeds he cleared a epace then lying in an un- 
broken line of forest, and built a handeome 
house, The purchasers followed his example, 
enhancing the value of the land greatly, which 
in a few years wan divided into lots and sold. 
Prince accepted offers from none who failed to 
come up to bis standard of wealth and gentility ; 
go, at the end of thirty years, this little town 
was built up and inhabited by a strictly aristo- 
cratic class of people. Each man had cottages 
built upon his own grounds, for his workmen 
and their families; so there could not spring 
forth an element so degraded as we find in the 


follow. | cities, For bakers, butchers, and all useful 


a legitimate field was opened, and 
the shrewd Princetoniang knew just how many 
they could afford (© support. No more were 
admitted, and this accounts for the absence of 

erty in our midst today. Twenty poor 
fornitice cannot be found in P ton, who know 
what it is to suffer from poverty.” 

“ And these, I hear, are to be rted to 
other quarters,” said Mrs Rembrant. “I heard 
yesterday, through Mra, Norfis, one of the poor- 
est of these people, that there is talk of pay | 
a fand for such a purpose. Mr. Davis, one 
the leading men of the place, considers it a blot 
upon ite beauty to have them here, and is agi- 
tating the matter seriously. -I hepe it may not 
be carried out. The community is a rich one, 
and ought to be willing to support its own 


“You are right,” said the doctor, “I look 
upon this element as one of its blessings. With- 
out the contrast of the two extremes of society, 
we must necessarily lose the wholesome effect 
it has upon us. We are apt*to become inflated 
with ‘importance, and to forget the better 
impulses of our natures, because there is no- 
thing to call them forth. A drain upon our 
sym keeps humane feeling alive.” 

“Yes, Rid of this charity class I do not 
know what some of us would do for employ- 
ment. Our power’ to do good, at best, is not 
oo we can Ill afford to epare what we 

ve,” 7 

Mr. Rembsant turned his head to look at her 
as she uttered those words in her sweet, earnest 


“ Does P sae power to accomplish good stop 
ar 


here, my 

“No, not wholly. Yet it is principally con- 
fined to lt. Those to whom Fortune has been 
kind are self-sufficient, and will repel us. I can 
see bat few ways in which we may materially 
benefit our sn Perhaps I should say moral- 
ly, rather. aterially, we cannot benefit them. 
Refined, educated, wealthy, there are no avenues 
of approach whatever their need may be—save 
on an equal footing. Among them, the whole 
aim and purpose of a life may be lost. With 

poor, ignorant, dependent ones, it is dif. 
@ approach without hesitation, give 
away happy in their hap- 
their blessings and our 
‘power to bestow relief.” 

“Right again. But do not undervalue your 
power with your so-called ‘equals,’ Mrs. Rem- 
brant. Among them you will find qualities 
wanting, mentally and morally, which only the 
influence of a true man or woman can 


yor found, is in- 
an one is needed in 


” and his look eaid as he rose to take 
his leave, “I have no doubt she has found it.” 
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Eight copies,“ and one to getter up ofelub, 16,00 

Twenty “ “ - andonetocetter upofctud, 33,00 
One copy af THE POST and one of THE 

LADY'S FRIEND, - - - - + 6,00 

10” As the price of THE POST is the same as that 
of THE LADY'S FRIEND, the Clabs may be com- 
posed exclusively of the paper, or partly of the paper 
and partly of the magazine. Of couréd, the prenium 
for getting up a oilub may te either one or the other, as 
desired. 

Any person having sent a C'ub may add other names 
at acy time during the year. The papers for a Club 
may be seat to different Post-offices. 

Babsoribers in British North America must remit 
twenty conte in addition to the annual subscription, as 
we nave to prepay the U. 8. postage on their papers. 

Remittances should be made in Post Office Orders 
when possible. If not, in United States notes—or 
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the notes. 

1D” Specimen numbers of THE POST sent gratis. 
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THE LADY’S FRIEND, 


A MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
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LITERATURE AND FASHION 


THE LADY'S FRIEND is devoted to choice Lite- 
rature and the illustration of the Fashions, and also 
contains the latest Patterns of Cloaks, Caps, Bonnets, 
Heed-Dresses, Fancy Work, Embroidery, &0., &0.; 
with Reospts, Music, and other matters interesting 
to ladies generally. It is edited by Mrs. HENRY 
PETERSON, who will rely upon the services in the 
Literary Department of a large number of 

THE BEST WRITERS. 


A HANDSOME STEEL ENGRAVING, and 6 
COLORED STEEL FASHION PLATE, will illus- 
trate evety mamber ; besides we'll exéouted Wood Cuts, 
illustrative of Btories, Patterns, &0. 

TERNS.—Our terms are the same as those fer 
that well-known weesly paper, THE SATURDAY 
EVENING POBT, published by us (8the last nineteen 
yeare—ia order that theWiubs may be made up of the 
paper and magasine cunjointly, where it is so desired 
—and are as fellows:—One copy, one year, $8.50; 
Twe copies, G4; Four copics, 68; Eight copies, 
(and one gratis.) 816; Twenty, (and one cratis,) $35. 
One copy each of Tun Lapy’s Faizne and Tae 
Post, 64. 

(” Single numbers of THE LADY’S FRIEND, 
(postage paid by es,) twenty-five cents. 

~~ Sul@cribers in British North America must re- 
mit teelve censs in addition to the annaal subscription, 
as we have to prepay the U. 8. postage on their maga- 
zines. 

(1 The contents of THE LADY'S FRIEND and 
of THE POST will always be entirely different. 

Address DEACORM & PETERSON, 
319 WALNUT STREET, Philadelphia. 


10” Specimen numbers will be sent on the receipt 
of fifteen cents, te these desirous af procuring sud- 
seribers, 

A SEWING MACHINE PREMIUM. 

In order to enable ladies to procure a first quality 
Sewing Machine at very little outlay, wo make the fol- 
lowing liberal offers, which apply equally to THE 
POST, end to the LADY'S FRIEND:— 

We will give one of WHEELER & WILSON’S + 
Celebrated Sewing Mechines—the reguiar price 
of whioh ie FIFTY-FIVE DOLLAR S—on the follow- 
ing ferme :— 

1. Twenty copies of the Post, or of the Lady's 
Friend, one year, and the Bewing Machine, §70.00 

2. Thirty copies, one year, and the Sewing 
Machine, - : - - 

3. Forty copies, one year, and the Sewing 
Machine, -% - ~ - - §100.00 
In the first of the above Clubs, a lady can get twenty 

subscribers at the reaular price of 62.5) & copy, and 

then, by sending on these subscriptions, and Twenty 
dollars in atdition, will get a Machine that she cannot 
buy any wherefor lees than Fifty-five dollars. If she 
gets thirty subscribers and Seventy-five dollars, she 
will only have to add Ten Dellars to the amount. 

While if she gets forty subscribers at the regular price, 

she wil! got her Machine fer nothing. 

The paper or magazine wil! be sent to different post- 
offices if desired. The names and money should be for- 
warded as rapidly as obtamed, in order that the sub- 
soribers may begin to receive their papers at once, and 
not become dissatished with the delay. When the 
whole amount of money i received, the Sewing Ma- 
chine will be duly forwarded, The Clubs may be com- 
posed of subscribers te both periodicals if desired. 

1 In all cases the Machine sent wil! be the regular 
WHEELER & WILSON'’S No. 8 Machine, sold by 
them in New Vork for Fifty-five Dollars. The Machine 
wil! be selected new at the manufactory in New York, 
boxed. and forwarded free of cost, with the exception 
af freweht, 
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“LITTLE CHIPPIE.” 
We have seen parrots that could talk dis- 
tinctly, but do not remember ever to have seen 
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believe that it was not ventriloquism in- 
of the native intelligence of the bird. 
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South American Civilization. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Pos?, 
BY COSMO. 








Rie Grande—Water Privileges—Slave Tem- 
per—Prisen Life—Pelice Regulations—Qiv- 
ing the Countersiga. 


Although the city of Rio Grande, as I have, I 
think, somewhere else observed, is built on a 
low sandy peninsula, in no place elevated more 
than a few feet above the water level of the bay, 
and almost anywhere in the city very tolerable 
drinking water may be had by digging from five 
to ten feet; by the Solonic wisdom of the muni- 
cipal author{ties no one is allowed to sink a well 
or put down a pump on‘his premises, All must 
resort t»—os olhas des (eyes of water), as 
the public wells are called, of whicb there are 
three in the city, though the water of two of 
them being of inferior quality, the remaining 
one is the wain spring of water supply for the 
whole city, 

To obtain water from this well, or any one of 
them, however near or remote may be your 
locality from the fountain bead, one must 
either have a negro, or be a negro himeelf, for 
the reason that it would be an utter, everlasting 
diegrace for any white person to be seen carry- 
ing a pitcher, pail or jar of water, though he 
were #0 poor and mean that to black a pair of 
boots for a media, or pick a pocket for what he 
could get, would be a necessity. There are, 
however, plenty of professional water carriers, 
both male and female, of whom water may be 
purchased at the door for a trifle, eay about 
nine gallons for two cents. r 

These water carriers of both sexes are eup- 
plied with a stout, iron-bound keg, holding nine 
gallons or so, and having one head and a huge 
bullock's horn, to which is attached a long bam- 
boo pole, by boring a hole through the born 
about midway between base and tip, and fittin 
in it. the butt of the bamboo. Thus equip 
eee about the well, which is curbed or 
wa! up with brick, the wall rising about 
three feet above the sandy surface, and is twenty 
inches or so in thickness, Planting their kegs 
on this wall, they dip down their long tailed 
horns, like so many geese drinking about a jar, 
brip up a pint of water at a dip, until the 


keg is filkd, when it is poised on the head, the: 


horn thrust back over the shoulder, and away 

the carrier through the streets, uttering his 
or her shrill, foolish cry of “ keet po keet, keet,”” 
— somebody buye, and they return to the 
w 

As there is no tax or charge of any kind upon 
the use of this public water, and tho quantity is 
in no case restricted, the.philosophy of the pub- 
lic policy in prohibiting citizens from putting 
down their own wells or pumps, is not very 
clear. Perhaps the employment of the slaves 
may have something to do with it, for the rule 
holds good in Brazil, as everywhere else, that 
the more idleness there is for the African, the 
more indolent, irasble and unmanageable he 
invariably becomes. 

Though the mass of the African popalation, 
either native or imported, slave and free, is very 
much superior to our North American stock, 
there are some exceedingly uncomfortable traits 
of character among them, particularly with the 
Menas from the East coast, who are the predo- 
= race in all the southern provinces. 

a Mena, corporeal punishment is a degra- 
dation that he dreads more than death. You 
may work him, starve him, drive him to his 
drud naked, abuse him as you will, and he 
submits uncomplainingly. You may even beat 
him, and he will endure that. But take care 
you do not threaten to beat him tomorrow, or 
the chances are there will be a dead Mena for 
you to bury if he belongs to you, to pay for if 

illustrate : 





after-dinner coffee-cups for myself and 

& generous spoonful of sugar of lead 
The next day after that freak, I sold Hosa 

to a Pernambuco sugar planter into 
— field. She would get q down 
me. 


led there, it didn’t matter a vi which 


reaches beyond imprisonment, except in 
of counterfeiting and breaking open a 
longing to another person, there are 
sceves and associations within the 
Brazilian prieon. Biack, white, blue, 
color—male, female, old, young, th 
gare, ladrones, and ae, all 
placed in r among filth and 
without any conveniences for decency 
fort, a white male prisoner often chained 
swarth African perhaps for years, females 
ed to heavy blocks of wood, and @ 
1 y and immorality the universal 
rule, 
. Pass along by a Brazilian prison w 
will, during the day, end you will see 
from every window long like 
rods, and dangling from the end of each one 
there swings before your nose a tiny basket or 
fancifully wrought net, silently, but pertinacious 
as a persevering gallinipper, seeking alms im the 
shape of coin, dulce, segars, tobacco, er what 
ever you are pleased w bestow. If you give . 
something, you receive a viva/ and muito obri- 
gado! from the grated window; if you do 
the chances are you get a spiteful vip with 
in 
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bag or basket in the eyes. 

In all the cities and larger towns, 
wherever a police regulation is esta 
force consists of soldiers of the 
ing army of the country. Indeed 
civil police orgenizations anyw 
empire. The patrols always go 
musket, which ere never 
carry loaded, except in times of rebell 
volution—but are ordered to challen 
passer along the street after 8 o’c ° 
and unless they can give the cou 
willing to bestow a patagone bribe on 
rascal who challenges them, they are pretty 
certain to be seized upon and dragged away to 
the loathsome, filthy hole to pass the 
night. The countersign for the night is 
out every afternoon at the or 
headquartere, and it is the duty of every citizen 
intending to be abroad at night, to either go or 
send thither and obtain it. . 

Once, while I was living in Rio Grande, there 
—* that Aone bark, the captain of 
w was a enerous young maa, 
pather fond of society, pak a etree rm ‘under- 
standing nothing of P si senor 
and the Rua de Alf 


Reo k SF EF 
prastesite 


andega. The captain and I - 
got acquainted the first day, grew intimate. the 
second, and on the third I bad him home to 
dine with me, introduced him to my wife end 
little Red Rover sister as the central 
—to the three brilliant and beautiful daughters 
of my up-street neighbor next en Gui- 
seppia Mansiero, the rich Italian, and, on the 
other hand, te the Senoras Vicencia and V enetis 
De Casaliena, the lovely Spanish daughters of 
Don Pastor, Pinto Juan Jose Casaliena, the 
wealthiest man in the province, 

Captain Charley Elwood was in ecstacies. 
The united petticoat battalion had him al 
in tow, through the range of all three df 
mansions, courts, balconies, and flower-gardens ; 
played the piano and guitar to him, waltzed, 
polked, and played backgammon with him; 
sung him love songs, and chattered him be 
witehed in Spanish, 


fatuated that within a week he came to spebd © 
almost all his time—i. e. his daylight time—with 
us, We could never get him to spend an even- 
ing at our house. For some time we 

what could be the reason; but we came to the 
facts one day from his confession. . 


Captain Charley had a skeleton in his path. 
On the first day of his Wp eps bows vow, 
he had taken a peep into that the 
Cadea—city prison. Faugh! Out at 
without the countersign, and get thrust 
pit of pollution ! ! he would 
jump overboard. 

My sister—the little madcap 
dertook to remove the captain's bug-e-bo. 
would educate him—teach him the 

the 
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“ Quein ha?” soldier No. 2, leapi 
out into the Teh Lees 
tal Onerte letting out bi ~~ lea hia’ 

0 7, out bis 

“ Carri! Bta diavo [" “ Que siseo? * Bto 
el Capitan Americano!" “ Hi thunatico!" and 
the like, shouted the two wrathful sentries in 
hot chase of the flying fugitive, who screamed 
back at his pursuers the tormentip: ——a 
with all bis might, until havin his ship 
far in advancé of them, he tum in on deck, 
when there came ringing out rapidly, and clear, 
and sharp such a of left- ealt- 

aa no two dumb-founded saddle- 
ever got showered upon them 
before on this earth. 

On the following day Captain Charley came 
up to our house looking. half-vexed, half-eby, 
= after a little conversation inquired of my 
Ww : 

“Mrs, Coomo—what is that countersign that 
Miss Gracie learned me?” 

My wife affected innocence, and the captain 
repeated it. 

“ Ha—hs—he! Captain—no wonder the sol- 
diers took after you. De you know you said to 
them—‘ Go to the devil you jackass /’” 

Captain Charley never applied to Little Mis- 
chief to learn him another Brazilian countersign. 


—_——_—_-2s — 


Never Despair. 

“Ugly flower! I won't pick you!" said little 
Harry as he pulled the daisies and buttercups in 
the meadow, and suddenly came to a fine large 
dandelion. The dandelion had done its best to 
wane and ed a. day, and it + very ead 
to happy, golden face found fault 
with like this, 

“T wonder why nobody likes me ?” it thought 
sadly; “every other flower is taken notice of, 
and I am left neglected and forlorn’ I did not 
make myself, do not wish to be disagreeable. 
I wonder if anybody will ever care about me, or 
shall I shut up my petals and die?” 

“No, no,” whispered the breeze which passed 
over it, “ oa hoping.” 

And just then a large bee came buzzing 
through the long meadow grass, and rested on 
the yellow ion, and found some honey in 
its beart, and said— 

“ Beautiful flower, I am glad I have found 
you out,” 

And the dandelion held up its golden face to 
the sun, and said— 

“T have not lived for nothing.” 

God has given us all the power of being a 
comfort to somebody. 





A Cuicxen Diet.—Among the patients which 
Doctor 85———— had at one time, was one to 
whom he had recommended a diet of chicken. 
While he was still under the doctor’s care, it 
chanced that he, with Doctor 8S——— and a 
number of other friends, was invited to a gentle- 
man’s dinner party, given by a mutual acquaint- 
ance. The principal dish was fowls, and as the 
patient sat on the right of the bost, the 7 
ter was to him first.’ The man helped 
himeelf very freely—more so than politen 
allowed—not only to the annoyance of the host, 
but of Doctor & also, who happened to 
sit at the farther end of the table, and who 
began to think his chance was slim. Gazing for 
a moment at the contents of the patient's plate 
the blunt man asked, in a tone of half 
half ridicule— 

_f“ Halloo, Jones, what are you doing ?” 

“Why, Doctor, you told me I must eat 
chicken,” the patient replied. 

“Yes, I know I did; but I didn’t tell you to 
meke a hen-coop of yourself,” retorted the man 
of physic, amid the roars of the entire table. 


uke, 





wr Tue Powsr or Screrstition.— Witches 
and Impostors, says Lord Bacon, have always 
held a competition with physicians. Galen 
complains of this superstition, and observes 
that patients placed more confidence in the 
oracles of Esculapius and their own idle dreams 
than in the prescriptions of doctors. The in- 
troduction of precious stones into medical prac- 
. tice owed its erigin to a superstitious belief that, 
from their beauty, splendor, and high value 
they were the natural les for good 
spirits. M 
even now, 
means; reveal their true nature, the charm is 
dissolved. — 

Taxixe cr Inpivverext Brsnaxps —A 
little man, asking how it ha that many 
beautiful ladies took up with but indifferent 
husbends, after many fine offers, was thus 
aptly anewered by a mountain maiden: “A 
oung friend of 
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WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVEN PosT, 
BY EDWARD &. ELLIS. 
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and not unfrequently sinks as low as forty-five 
and fifty. 

In the year 1669, Prince Rupert formed a 
company ia London, ann) ew the pro- 
secution of the fur trade around Hudson's Bay, 
Charles IL. willingly granting them a charter, 

ve right of trading through 
all the country watered by rivers flowing into 
Hudson's Bay. This charter gave them full 
liberty and power to erect forts, and take all 
roeans of preventing others from t 
this territory; and as a compensation for 
the government requires at their hands that 
they should do all in their power to assist dis- 
covery. Whether the Hon. Hudson's Bay Com- 
peay have carried out the full spirit of this law, 
not for us to easy. They have been acoused 
of seeking te prevent discovery, but we are in- 
clined to believe that for the last century at 
least, they bave done all in their power, aa au- 
thenticated instances are on record in which 
most signal assistance has been afforded ex- 
plorers in the desolate regions of the far North. 
of this great Fur Company are 
in four large departments. The North- 


The 
divid 
ern Department includes all the forts and esta- 
blishments in the far North, and the right of 
trade as far toward the north pole as the foot of 
man can attsin. The Southern Department ex- 
tends along the northern shore of Lake Supe 
rior, includes the post at James's Bay and the 


neighborhood of Labrador. The Montreal De- 
partment extends up the Ottawa and St. Law- 
rence River to the Gulf of St. Lawrence, reach- 
ing to Eequimaux Bay. The Columbia Depart- 
ment includes most of the country west of the 
Rocky Mountains, comprehendingealso the ter- 
ritory of Oregon. I am not aware that the 
Hudson's Bay Company trade upon this ground 
at this time, but am inclined to believe they do, 
as their right was not questioned when the 
Americans came into possession of it. 

These departments in turn are divided into a 
number of districts, and these subdivided into 
factories, posts, forts and outposts. In the ser- 
vice, there are seven different grades. The 
higbest rank is that of shareholder, which is 
never reached until after a fifteen years’ appren- 
ticeship at least, while more often over twenty 

ears are required. The next below is that of 
.alf-shareholder or chief trader, Over a dozen 
years are required to step from the fifth to this 
sixth grade. The fifth grade is that of clerks. 
These, for the most pe consist of young men 
who have been required to serve five years as 
apprentice clerks, the fourth grade. This latter is 
generally filled by boys, fresh from their homes 
or echool, and who for the first three or four 
years of their apprenticeship, are, in fact, con- 
sidered as of small value. Below the appren- 
tice clerks comes the postmasier, This man 
often takes charge of an outpost, and is beyond 
question the most active and useful man in the 
service. The second grade is that of interpre 
ter, who really comprebends within himself the 
lowest two grades. The lowest is that of hwnler 
or trapper. This man does the hard work of 
the party, and when he has acquired enough 
koowledge of the Indian tongue to be capable 
of communicating with them, he is relieved of 
the severest drudgery of the service, and be 
comes interpreter. 

Thus it will be seen that the best of system 

this greatest of fur companies ; 
what struck me as most singular of all,-was os 
ust 


in | surprise. 


seated in bis uenal position, 
his hands fulded before him, his head nodding 
forward. 

“A fine day this!” I remarked, stepping 
squarely before him. 

A nod of the head was the only answer. 

“ A fine day, I say I” 

Another nod was also the attention I re 

v 

“ A aplendid looking rifle that!” I remarked, 
laying my hand carelessly on the barrel. This 
aroused him. Hes slightly, slowly open- 

ed up at me, 
languidly smacked his lips, gave « half grunt, 
and relapsed into his former state. Although 
the course was certainly unwarranted upon my 
part, I detérmined to press bim into conversa- 
tion. So seating myself beside him, } placed 
~ hand familiarly upon his showder, and 
asked : 

“If it len’t impertinent, may I ask how far 
you are going with us?” 

“Ughah! yah-o-o!” be yawned, finally, open- 
ing his eyes, until, perfectly wide pon. he 
turned and asked me, 

“* What mought be yer handle, stranger ?" 

I “ it him, and in turn asked his own. 

# owe anything ?” he . 

« Not that fem svere a” I neghod. 

“Then what yer botherin’ "bout me for? I 

here for a snooze, and don’t like yer 
henderin’ me.” 

“I beg your pardon,” said I, with assumed 
“If that’s the case { will withdraw 
at once.” 

“ Needn’t mind now, I can’t snooze agin, since 

"ve 'sturbed me.” 

“ What =o ony your name was?” 

“T'm ly known as Dumpy Bill.” 

“ Well, then, a or 
your acquaintance, on’t you step below and 
take a drink ?” 

“No, sir, I rather cac'late not.” 

“ What! you a hunter and don’t drink? Im- 

ble.” 

“T've seen the times, yar, when such an in- 
vite to wet, to me, would 've d your pocket 
out. Yes, sir, I have. I’ve awilled gnough in 
my day to float this thing we're ridin#be. Yes, 
sir.” 

““#low is it, then, that you don't drink now?” 

“Wal, yar, there's a story to that, and I'll 
give it pr'aps afore we leave each other. How 
fur mought yar be going ?” 

“Nota t deal further I am sorry to say. 
shall leave the, boat in a day or two, as I am 
going to Ked River Settlement.” 

“Going whar?” demanded my friend. 

“To Red River Settlement.” 

“Shoot me, that's lucky; just whar I'm 
goin’.” 

“Can it be?” I exclaimed, in turn delighted 
and surprised. .“ I hardly thought I should find 
acompanion. Indeed I'm glad.” 

The trapper then explained that he was on 
his way to this settlement to see a brother whom 
he had not met for twelve yearr. As may be 
supposed I was overjoyed at this information. I 
had expected until this that my perilous journey 
through the wilderness would be made alone. | 
bad, in fact, offered a large eum to three dif- 
ferent trappers te guide me from the Missouri, 
through Minnesota to Red River, but all de- 
clined, and I had settled down into the conclu- 
sion, as said, that it was to be made alone. 

Two day® afterward, in about 47 deg. north 
latitude, Dampy Bill and I stepped from the 
deck of the “ Comet” and started on our jour- 
ney. The Missouri at this point makes a sweep- 
ing bend westward, and we struck a northeast 
direction toward the northern shore of Devil 
Lake. I shall never forget my journey through 
Minnesota with this trapper. There was not the 
slightest sign of approaching civilization.— 
Mighty foreets towered in solemn stillness, 
broken only by the how! of some wild animal ; 
vast, billowy prairies, covered with luxuriant, 
emerald grass, over which light zepbyrs swept 
like mue waves, stretched mile after mile 
before us, and beyond these the faint outlines 
of the far-off mountain peaks loomed up in the 
sky; sparkling streams, flowing smoothly and 
silently across the prairie, or foaming through 
the parrow canons of the mountains were croes- 
ed, and grand, old mountains were passed be- 
fore we saw the end of our journey. Minne 





and | sota at that time, and still is to me, « 


perfect 
paradise. We saw innumerable buffalo and wild 
animals of all species common to our country. 
‘The vegetation is of the rankest kind, and the 
hand of man is only needed to bring forth from 
the virgin soil the most glorious harvests of the 
earth. Beavers and others exist in great num- 
bers. We came upon several dams, but as there 


- | have often been described I shall omit a de 


ter where it may be. An Arctic explorer may 
find a white man busily collecting bis fare 
the Esquimaux of Beffia’s Bay, or per- 

the region of Bhering's Straita. And 

the beautiful and mountains 

of the B.skatchbe- 


scription. What etreck me as remarkable about 
the latter animal—the otter—washis extreme 
destructiveness. Wherever an otter @xists you 
are sure to find the streams filled with the dead 
bodies of fish which have been slain by him. 
He seems to kill them out of mere wantonness, 
as he never pretends to eat « hundredth part. 


i 


} 


2 
; 


i 


be 


i 
i 
? 


if 
i 


ahi 
ret 
: 


3 


it 


| 


4 


i 
$ 


E 
f 
i 


: 
oa 
2 


f 
a7 

t 
FR 


i 


5 
Fe 


3 


f 
' 


| 


ine 
s 
a 
2 


F 
§ 


s 
& 


i 


| 


E 

: 
¥ 

Se 


7 


i 


RESE 


r3 
iz 


it 


; 
i 


‘ 
Fai 


& 
a3 


53 


‘t say much, 
crazy egin, At last we 
laid down to snooze till 


the night, I heerd an orful 
' up, found P yi 


Eg. 
ant 
Fj 


it 


mought do, I crawled off and hid till mornin’, 
But I didn't hear nothin’ more of l’ete. 

“ When daylight come, I hented him ap. I 
I found him stretched out on the ground ‘bout 
two hundred yardaoff, his mouth all froth, his 
body all hacked to pieces, and his,ha'r Jifted. 
The reds had been about, but they'd 've never 
got Pete of he badn't rum orazy, for Pete 
a and Arend % hogy nappin.’ tg 

e " hen poor Pete 
all ped ow yt slinders, I swore I'd never touch 
that stuff agia, and I never have and never will. 
No, sir!’ 

I told my companion that he would never re- 

his step, and urged him never to retract it ; 

t there was no need of this on my part, as I 
saw he was aman of iron determination, and 
one whose will was unchangeable. Ile related 
many thrilling stories of Indian adventures, but 
as I have no space for them, I will close with a 
few more words. As we were in the country 
of the Assinabornies, there was nothing to be 
feared from them, and we suficred no molesta- 
tion from Indians. : 

The next day we struck the Red River, and 
found a voyageur who conveyed us to the set 
tlement. Here, in answer to my friend's inqui- 
rig, be learned that his brother was absent 
at Fort Churcbill, at t 60 deg. north, 
on the western side of Hedson's Bay, but was 
daily expected at the settlement, as be hed 
been ordered hither some days before. We 
were entertained hospitably, and treated with 
much’ consideration. The fact of our being 
American secured us a cordial welcome at every 
point. 

In the course of a week the brother arrived, 
and the two met for the first time in many 


‘years. They remained a number of days toge- 


ther, when, as they were about to separate, the 
brother received orders to proceed to Fort Col- 
ville, a station on the Columbia river, in Oregon. 
This was another unexpected turn of fortune, 
and it is needless to say that the brothers, Ip- 
cluding myself, went in company to this distant 
point. We were obliged to traverse hundreds 
of miles over mountain, prairie, and stream, 
and through a country of hostile savages. I 
was in constant excitement, and we experienced 
many adventures on the way 

Finally we reached Kootanie River, proceeded 
along the shore of Fiat Bow Lake, down 
Clark's Ford, till we struck the Columbia. A 
few days were spent at Fort Colville, when 
Dumpy Bill and I proceeded on to our destina- 
tion—California. 


* Masia potu 


CH” Uspee Cvaarets.—Down in the bosom 
of Mother Earth, unseen by mortal eyes, are 
winding channels, where flow living waters. 
In mystic depth, unseen, unheard, fet do they 
form connection between lakes, rivers, and 
sea. Are the lakes, rivers, or seas conscious of 
this connection? Beneath the soul surface of 
our lives are sympathetic streams, connecting 
hearts to hearts, spirits to spirits, and fates to 
fates. In actual reality, or in fanciful dreem- 
ings, are our souls one to ssother, through this 
medium, by sympathetic changes kept from 
growing stagnant. e 

€” For some years to come old iron will be 
plenty enough around Petersburg to supply 
several large foundries. East and south of the 
city biog is dangerous, as ex my bey 
are very likely to send horse and driver high in 
the air. 
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mammoth 
t five 
York Benitary Fair, was to Lieut-Gen, 
2 on Saturday, by lu express 
ing bis thanks the cald :—"' Ig is yet an 
open apo or not the pen ie mightier 
sword,” 

ta” Lirx.—How small a portion of our tifeit 
it that we really enjoy! In youth we are look. 
ing forward te things that are to come! in old 
age we are ne backwards to things that are 
past; in manhood, although we appear to be 
more occupied in =~ that are present, yet 
even that ls absorbed in vague determinations 
to be vastly happy on some future day, when 
we have time. 

CH A Fanixr.—“I have something more to 
ask you,” said a young eagle to a learned, melan- 
choly owl; “men say there is a bird, némed 
Merops, who, when he rises in the alr, flies with 
his tail upwards, and his head towards the 
ground; is that true?” “Certainly not!” 
answered the owl; “it is only a foolish tradi- 
tlon of man; he is himself a Merope, for he 
would fly to heaven without for a moment 
losing sight of earth.” 

Mawwa Reavxen.—" How awkward you 
are,” sald the lady. “/ do not hold my head 
down; / do not turn in my toes as I walk; J 
do not lean my elbows on the table.” “I beg 
your pardon, mamma,” said the child, who was 
really a well-behaved little creature, “ but are 
you pot rather fond of praising yourself ?”"— 
Memoirs of Lucy Aiken. 

mw Div You Even’—Did you ever know 
anything used as a comparison to trembling but 
an aspen-leaf? Did you ever see the chains 
which are said occasionally to bind the free 
born mind? Did you ever light your cigar with 
the flame of love? Did youever have your face 
browned by the sunshine of prorperity ? or have 
you hgen obliged to resort to an umbrella by 
the dark clouds of adversity? Did you ever ree 
an alabaster brow, an adamantine soul, an icy 
heart, or en iron frame ? 

Br a Manaicn Wowas —“ My opinion 
ia, that if men were always straightforward in 
their ways and actions, there would be fewer 
* tottering limbs’ borne to our doors— especially 
at night—and no getting up eheky in the morn- 
ing,” But what's a married woman's opinions ? 
What does she know about it? 

An attorney in the country advertises for 
a young lad that can write « legible hand and 
read illegible writing. 

Use day the philosopher Bias found 
himself in the same veseel with a crowd of sorry 
scoundrels. A tempest came on, and instantly 
the whole band to invoke the succor of 
the gods. “Be q you wretches!” said the 
sage, “if the gods perceive that you are here, 
we are gone |” 

CH In the English languege we of « 
really famous man by his surname only. Thus 
we say Washington, not (icorge Washington ; 
Cromwell, not Oliver Cromwell; Shak: peare, 
pot William Shakspesre. In Italy, however, the 
reverse is often the fact. Thus the learned 
Benardino Baldi, Dante Alegiberi and (Galileo 
Galilei, are called by their first and not by their 
family name, and known solely as Benardino, 
Dante and (Galileo. 

Dr. Johnson seid of a widower who was 
about to marry, that it was a remarkable case 
of the triumph of hope over experience. 

ga” It is @ curious fact, no service or com- 
piment you can y a woman ever awakens her 
potent wad Vintiy ting so keenly and last- 

gly as the slightest appreciation of the man 


hts to . 


she 
real carte de visite—s doctor's gig. 
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JONAH’S GOURD. 


WRITTEN FOR THE GaTURPAT EVENING Post, 
BY STEPHEN PAUL SHEFFIELD, 
Avrnoa or “Tou Dixotanr'’s Dirtomacy.” 








My own im le that (iideon was the 

¢ bh itis a matter of bis 

that when the family, by reason of the 

aceession of wealth, had waxed great 

and mighty in a certain suburban town that 

being their place of 

ve was at no little trou- 

ancestry to a period of the 

#0 exesedingly remote, that he quite lost 
imeelf in a dense fog of obscurity. 

At all events, there was a Gideon Gourd, and 
whether he was the original Gourd, or inherited 
his honest ymic 
ia a ein eae 1 
Heraldry Office; consequently, I 
it there for solution, and proceed with my 


y. 
Some years (the exact number can be of 
no = uence, and I dislike being 
exact,) there dwelt u the banks of a certain 
river which flowed h a fine country, an 
honest lumberman bearing the above cogno- 
men. In a worldly point of view, Mr. Gourd 
had not been cutirely successful, at least in bis 
it will doubtless be re 


siderable number of acres, whereon were a multi- 
tude of pine stumps and some pine trees, an old- 
— bare = — + ewes ~ 
first an ept in employment by 
immense ie of kon which the elder Gourd 
collected during the winter, in the pineries 
above them, floated down with the spring 
freshet. 

It must also be taken into account, in esti. 
mating Mr. Gourd's prosperity, that he owed 
nothing. His operations a little more than sup- 

the necessities of his frugal family, the 
ey he -f ~4 ue brought b brid 
ght her a e, 
at nel oe a son of whom parents might 
justly be proud, being learned in all the myste- 
ries of woodcraft, as accomplished a saw- 
yer as that region could produce. 

Gideon should have been a perfectly con- 
tented and supremely happy man, what 
subsequently befell him may undoubtedly be 
considered in the light of a judgment for his 
failure in the exercise of these Christian 
virtues, . 

But @ the long lazy days, when he 
was quietly down the river upon his 
raft, he imprudently allowed himself to think, 
and being unaccustomed to reflection, hie imagi- 
netion yed him all manner of mischievous 
pranks, and he would return home dispirited 
and out of sorts, or, as he luminously ex- 

it to the wife of his bosom, with “a 
sort o’ bankerin’ arter somethin’ he didn't 
know what.” 

Mra. Gourd, who, ere prosperity had tyrned 
her head, wae a seusible body as the world 
was pleased to understand by this that her liege 
was unduly solicitbus to aceumulate lucre, aud 


earge with many an ominous shake her 
whieh, with me portion of hu- 
manity, @ great that no ever 
como of being discontented with one's natera! 
ali wation, 


The time came when Mrs. Gourd forgot all 
about this wise saying of bers, which embraced 
a whole quarto of the soundest philosophy, and 
Mr, Gourd remembered it, and laid it sorrow- 
fully away in that 
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cord journey, the long, languid days which 
found them rolling ebout under the torrid sun 
of the tropics dragged wearily enough, and 
more thah once, as the ex-lumberman groaned 
and sweltered within the narrow limits of his 
floating prison, or perforce satiafied the cravings 
of bunger with salt junk and hard tack, which 
made up the tempting bill of fare, he recalled 
his wife's little lecture upon contentment, and 
devoutly wished himself back again upon his 
raft 


But such repinings were unavailing, be at last 
discovered, and when he had recovered in a 
measure from the fearful sen-sickness which 
was near being the death of him for the first 
month or two of his cruise, and had learned to 
keep his footing on deck when the sea was’ 
tolerably smooth, and had become accustomed 
to being bullied by the officers, laughed at and 
made sport of by the crew, and imposed upon 
in divers ways by his fellow sufferers, he came 
to the philosophical conclusion to make the 
best of it, play a bold game, and as be had 
nothing to lose unless it might be some such 
trifle as his life, he considered that the chances 
were decidedly in favor of his winning in the 
long run. 

After six months tossing upon the heaving, 
re‘tless, but still monotonous ocean, the ship in 
which our voyager journeyed drifted into the 
port of Ban Franciaco one fine morning, and he 
wes rather dismayed at finding himeelf suddenly 
and unescapably at the scene of his future 
labors. . 

It not unfrequently happens that plans an 
operations which look vastly easy and agreeable 
in perepéctive wear a very different phase when 
approached more nearly. There have, been 

outhfal lawyers for example who were exceed- 
ngly solicitous to behold that entertaining docu- 
ment their first brief, imagining that an oppor- 
tunity to display their learning and eloquence 
before the world was all that was wanting to 
secure @ continuous shower of those articles 
thenceforth, and when the wished-for oppor- 
tunity came, bave usually suqoeeded after aif 
an hour's egoeedingly copious perspiration in 
convincing themselves of their own singular 
stupidity, and of the wonderful amount of en- 
chantment that distance pill persist in lending 
to the view, notwithstanding the palpable fraudu- 
lence of the transaction. (Other callings and 
professions have their experiences, which might 
be cited in suppert of the theory which I bave 
embodied in this little philosophical digression, 
but 1 forbear wandering farther from my sub- 


ect. 

It had seemed to Mr. Gourd that to accumu- 
late a fortene was as easy as to go to sleep, 
when one had only to dig in the earth, and turn 
up whole shovels full of shining gold dust, but 
I suspect his bright day-dreams were dimmed a 
little when he first looked upon the strange con 
course thronging the streets of that singular 
town, which seemed to embrace representatives 
from every nation under the eun, and of every 
class from the highest to the lowest, though 
judging from the fierce bandit looking beards 
everywhere prevalent, and the quantity of mur- 
derous weapons everywhere in sight, poor (iideon 
was inclined to the opinion that a very deter- 
miged class from somewhere was best repre- 
sented. 

It is not my intention to follow Mr. Gourd 
through all the vagaries of his chequered for- 
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the world should honor us by wearing a kindly 
gin; and if we are in tribulation, as most of us 
generally are, in consequence of Mother Eve's 
Janz pas, that it will bave the politeness to ab- 
stain from apy show of exuberant 
spirits, and at beast take out ite pocket-handker- 
chief, and make a show of wiping the moisture 
from its eyes, 

Ah! well, no great harm can result from 
petting our own vanity a litle now and then. 
Self-esteem is the yeast without which the bread 
of existence would never be fit for the oven of 
adversity, and besides it would really be exces 
sively mortifying to fully realize what a narrow 
niche even the best of us occupy in the great 
temple of duration—hbow little it matters to the 
world whether we live or die. Living, we form 
so many unnoticed units of the myriads moving 
on towards that dark, solemn river—dying, there 
is a plawh in the rus flood, unheard save by 
those by whom we are immediately surrounded 
—a few bubbles form, floas and break upon the 
surface, % few ripples ci away into the dis- 
tance and ppear, the waters resume their 
wonted flow—we are gone and forgotten. 

But to return to Mr. Gourd. After much rest 
lesa and weary waiting, there was a vessel home- 
ward ind, upon which he succeeded in ob- 
taining space for himself and his precious log- 
gege, and set sail for the states, 

Another weary six mouths of drifting and sea- 
sickness im the steerage of a packet, for he 
dared not advertise his wealth by journeying 
like a gentleman, and (iideon, after five years 
absence, stood once more within sightof his 
cottage. thing around it was unchanged. 
The emoke curled up from the roof as of old, the 
garden wore ite accustomed air; the clatter of 
the saw-mill fell. upon his ear like music, and 
there was Jonas, grown a little bigger and 
stouter, standing by the gate of the gig wheel, 
watching with a look of professional interest 
the saw as it made its way through a huge pine 


log. 
He heaved a sigh, approached the cottage 


door and humbly knocked, for there was a half 
defined feeling in his mind that one so changed 
as he was properly a stranger to his own kith 
and kin. 

Mrs. Gourd, herself unchanged, except an ad- 
ditional care mark or two upon her face, opened 
the door, but it .was some moments ere she 
could —— as her husband, the haggard, 
longbearded man with tattered garments and ‘a 
heavy bag / but when the truth did dawn upon 
her, together with the fact that the bag con- 
tained a recompense for five years’ labor and 
separation, she was 20 overjoyed that Gideon 
experienced a more genuinely happy emotion 
than he had felt since he bad gained his 
wealth. 

Don't accuse Mra. G, of being mercenary 
if you please. It does not follow because a wo- 
man rejoices to see her husband returning with 
a bag of gold dus, that she would not have been 
exceedingly pleased to see him without that ap- 
pendage, and the meeting between the long 
separated pair was upon the whole a very happy 
one, though Mrs. Gourd when the first excite 
ment was over, could not help observing that 
the changes in her husband had been for the 
worse, except in one particular. The thin sal- 
low cheek, and unquiet glittering eye, were not 
so much to ber liking as the old contented look 
had bien; but he was weary and travel-worn, 
poor soul! she thought, and rest and home 
would restore him to his accustomed self, 

Alas! for trusting Mra. Gourd, phe waa fated 


tune. He landed in the country without means,} to learn that for her Gideon there was in this 


and was consequently necessitated to seck em- 
ployment at once. He was sober and industrious, 
and #0 avoided those fearful pitfalls into which 
so many who went forth to the land of gold 
without such safeguards plunged recklesely, and 
there was only a bollow groan to tell their fate. 

Bull it was some time ere Fortune would con- 
descend to emile upon him, but he proceeded to 
the mines, and by dint of unwearied labor ma- 
naged to support existence after the hard man- 
per of miners, and being a poor ecribe, and dis- 
liking moreover to communicate with his family 
when he had nothing to tell of but discourage 
ments, he left off corresponding with Mrs. 
Gourd much to the good lady's anxiety and an- 


ted, but not disheartened, Gideon at 

last set himself to work in an old shaft which 
had been abandoned by some persons who were 
able to turn their attention to more remote dis- 
tricts that promised better. With the per- 
severance of desperation, for starvation had 
cultivating his acquaintance of late some- 
what pertinaciously, be dug on toward the 
finding now and then a few 

precious metal, just enough to 

soul and body from dissolving partnership, 
memorable evening, as the last ray of 

hie pickazxe turned up a 
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world no more rest, 

When the good woman had kissed her spouse, 
and compromised with her curiosity by asking a 
few thousand questions relative to his travels 
and adventures, she suddenly recollected that 
Jonas was still in ignorance of the happiness in 
store for him, and away sbe ran toward the mill, 
which stood at a little distance. The young 
gentleman had just rolled a fresh log upon the 
mill carriage, and having arranged it in the 
proper position and removed the bark from the 
upper surface, stood with his hand upon the 
gate lever, in the very act of setting the great 
saw a going, when his mother stood before him 
flushed and excited. 

“ Jonas, your father has come back from Cali. 
fornia, and be's ” was all she could find 
words to express, without waiting for a re 
ply of any sort, she darted away again like ade 

g comet. 

Come back rich! It was some moments ere 
Mr. Jonas could fully comprehend. the full im- 
port of the words, and he stood gazing after bie 
maternal parent with distended eyes and mouth, 
looking very much as though had parted 
company with hie wits; but it dawned upon bim 
at last, and with a whoop, he darted from the 
mill, and boisted the 
use was a full_mill-pond to then, and he 
magnanimously resolved that the t up 
waters as well as himself should have their full 
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giving the slip to pertinacious 
nabob leaving a life of honest toil 
for one of wealth, indolence, and—whtat fol- 
lowed. 

When they reached the city, and Mr, Gourd 
had deposited the heavy beg in the vault of « 
bank, he felt a little easier; and having ob- 
tained rooms at a hotel for his family, and pro- 
vided them liberally with freshly coined eagles, 
halves and quarters, he properly considered chat 
a gigantic stride bad been taken in the direo- 
tion of gentility, and with his face once more 
clean shaven, and bis tattered mining-dress ex- 
changed for an unexceptionable costume, he 
made a vigorous and praiseworthy attempt to 
be happy, but the new broadcloth set awk- 
wardly upon his limb, so long accustomed to 
very different babilimenta, and bis mind was 
constantly haunted by a vague dread that some 
misfortune might happen to the bank wherein 
was stored the precious bag. 

It was a singular fact for which I have 
looked in vain for an explanation, that it was 
soon known in town that a returned Californian 
fabulously wealthy had taken up bis residence 
there, and Mr. Gourd experienced « strange 
thrill euch as every one is apt to feel upon ree- 
ing their own names mentioned for the firet 
time by a commendatory print, when he read in 
the paper one morning a little editorial flourish 
to the effect that “ We are happy to announce 
that our village has received a valuable ad- 
dition in G. Gourd, Esq., who has lately re- 
turned from California with a princely fortune. 
We are assured that politically Mr. G. is sound, 
and his influence will be felt and appreciated in 
our coming election,” &c., &c. 

It seemed curious enough to Gideon to see 
euch mention made of his name. He didn’t 
recollect digging up any political influence in 
the land of gold, but then he had, and none the 
less singylarly did it strike him, when he found 
himself recognized and made much of by sundry 
individuals who had never oppressed him with 
attention in former times when he went round 
among them in pursuit of a good market for bis 
pine boards and shingles. He was ill at ense 
and uncomfortable in the midst of his growing 
honors, for he could not avoid feeling a little 
suspicious that this new-found friendship was 
not entirely disinterested. 

Mrs. Gourd got on somewhat better in her new 
ephere. Money was at her disposal to&n ex- 
tent to eatisfy any reasonable woman, and in 
the essentially feminine pastime of shopping, 
she could while away as much time as any one. 
She was a good deal of a novice, and conse- 
quently could not assume the easy nonchalant 
air with which she saw ber acquaintance enter 
the dry goods palaces, and tumble over two- 
thirds of the stock in trade, chatting easily and 
prettily all the while with the obsequious clerks 
about various new inventions_in feminine gear, 
the very names of which had never found their 
way to the Pineries. It was very bard for Mrs. 
G, to put on aira, but being conscious that she 
owed it to her position so to do, she observed 
closely and imitated as faithfully as might be. 

There was one thing, however, that annoyed 
and perplexed her. The best milliners and 
mantuamakers the place effurded seemed ut- 
terly powerless to impart to her bonnets and 
drapery the recherche appearance the same style 
of things presented when worn by Mrs. Grundy, 
and when that lady called upon her at ber 
rooms, for the elite of the place were not slow 
in evineing their politeness, she felt ill at ease 
in her soviety, and could not tell at all what to 
do with her handa, and the topics of conversa- 
tion that her fashionable friend saw At to intro- 
duce were all Greek and Arabic to hér. With 
the chambermaid she was perfectly at ease. 

But Mrs. Gourd had resolved to dispute posi- 
tions with Mra. Grundy as a leader of tov, and 
being aware that she had a thing or two to 
learn ere she was competent to begin the con- 
test, she opened negotiations with the daughter 
of a broken down merchant, who had been in 
society and was au fail to all that pertained to 
the fashionable world, and the result was Migs 
Cynthia Brierose, in consideration of certain 
hundreds per annum, agreed to pervade the at- 
mosphere of Mre. Gourd, and render it patrician 
by instructing that lady in polite nomenclature. 

Mr. Jonas, in the meantime, having marked 
out his own peculiar line of conduct, made the 
best use of his \ime, ambitious to perfect him- 
self in the profession of a fast man of kisure. 

The tailor made a good deal of a man of him, 
so far as externals went, and haid the young 
gentleman under a(ill greater y in- 
troducing him to Mr. David Eucre, who at once 
interested himself in his welfare. 

“You see, Jonas, my boy,” Mr. Eucre ob- 
served in his friendly, patronizing way, a8 the 
tyo stood before the bar of a fasbionable res- 
taurant, “I'm going to see you through. You 
are green now d ly, but I'll shake the bay- 
seed out of your hair, and bring you up 
regular two-forty style.” 


It was very kind in Mr. Eucre to take such 
an interest in him. Mr. Jonas considered, and 
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Finally it was completed, and Mr. 

veyed the strange edifice with yed 

and said to himself: “ Now will I 

new life ;” and so he did, but in another and 
away. world ; for that night, afters 

per, where rich viands and costly wines 
served, he fell down in a fit, took a 
lease of a smaller house, six feet by t 
When the days of mourning were over, J 
took ion of the great house and 
in his father’s ctead. Both himself 
mother, through the joint efforts of Mr. 
and Miss Brierose, now ed themselves | 
decidedly fashionable people, and I am 
found some relief in the absence of the 
lumberman, who was apparently incompetent 
perfect himself in the complicated science 
etiquette, but the house which he had 

was straightway furnished e-la-mode, and thé 
grounds tastefully Isid out A 

was also added, wherein bloomed many 

tiful exotics, which Jonas and his mamma 
mired, and wished they could remember 
names. ° 

Mr. Jonas set up a picture gallery too, 
affected a taste for the fine arts, althou 

this, as in all else, he was necessitated to 
implicidy in the judgment of Mr. Eucre, 
having learned from his instructor a few set 
phrases, about foreground and perspective, with 
the names of a few masters of the art, ancient 
and modern, he made bold to speak of his trea- 
sures, thowgh in constant trepidation, poor fel- 
low! lest some guest should lead him beyond 
the shallow water, where only he was compe 
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pain 
fine arte patronized by our 
Upon Mr. Eucre’s recomm 
taste for lnerature, 
multitude of books, which he ap; 
condemned as Mr. Eucre su . 


donations to the church of his 
came to be spoken of as a public spirited citizen. 

All this was for a time rather to 
the mother and son, though occasionally mall- 
cious persons took a wicked pleasure in slyly 
reminding them of former times which ought to 
have been’forgotten. Once in particular some 
wag, during the absence of the family at a 
fashionable watering place, planted some gourd 
seeds at the foot of his tower, and upon their 
return a mighty vine trailed over the front of 
his mansion, and half way up the tower, just 
peeping from an embrasure, was sus one 
of the outlandish vegetables. 

J took the joke very much to heart, for, 
dune. beet the house was known as 
Jonah’s Gourd. 

Perhaps it was from this point in his history 
that the young gentleman began to experience 
a feeling cf unsuitaBleness for the tion he 
was striving to fill, Of what use was his splen- 
did picture gallery and extensive library when 
be had not the educated taste to admire or ap- 
preciate them? It was mortifying when guests 
were with him and spoke intel tly of these 
treasures, that he could only reply in a few set 
terms learned parrot like from Eucre. 

Jonas bad his moments of wishing hieeon 
back in his old life, or at least that he some 
employment to relieve his growing ennui, and 
even went 80 far as to mention matter to 
his mother, whereu that lady became indig- 
nant, and reg that she had lived to see 
the henorable and ancient name of Gourd dis- 
graced by its sole representative expressing a 
predilection for a life of vulgar toil. 

To this direct appeal, Mr. Jonas had nothing 
to reply, but it bad furnished him with an 
and that was a godsend. Mrs. Gourd 
spoken of the name as ancient and honorable, 
and with Mr. Euere’s assistance he set about 
convincing himself that such was the case. It 
ie true his researches were somewhat retarded 


the problem of hia own existence 


or parentage, but the son persevered, and 
sent to the Heraldry Office for his coat 


arms. > 
1 am afraid the presiding genius of that office 

takes a wicked pleasure in caljokes. At 

al ovate Be stat hast Png) oi 

mily crest, representat a 

to SB easing ots 8 peseen sapien Sunes 

shadow thereof, and a line to that the 

family was exceedingly ancient, dating beck 

Jonah of whaling notoriety, and 1 

borne their presen 

phet took shelter 

oer. gare. 


taea of the vathgstay of the family, and 


ly 
Mr. Jonas was a little skeptical as to 
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result was that forty-eight hours sufficed to 
convince him that be owed debts to the full 
amount of his available property, if no more. 
Jonas felt a sensation of faintness 
over him, but being utterly incapable of exam 
ning into these affairs, he went in 
pursuit of Mr. Eacte, who feceived his commu- 
nication with the most perfect nonchalance, 
only observing in bis friendly way that every 
'y must have their ups and downs, and that 
really he had had a pretty devilish good run. 
Poor Jonas felt that be was betrayed and 
ruined, and that too by the man he had trusted 
implicitly ; and with bitter feelings of in 
in hie heart he sought his , and without 
any circumlecution informed her that they were 


beggars. 

At first the good lady was incredulous, then 
indignant; then beoken down ; then insensible; 
then dead ; of the same swift disease that ter- 
— her busband’s earthly career. 

onas seemed eompletely paralyzed by the 
suddenness and magnitude of his eietersante, 
He saw and mentally sequiceced in his mother’s 
funeral obsequies; he saw and made no 
tion when, in accordance with a judicial decree, 
his house and all it contained were sold, and 
David Eucre became the purchaser; he heard 
but did not fally comprehend its sneering heart- 
leasnese, when Mr. Eucre informed him that for 
the sake of old he should be 
— tq retain bim as coachman, nor did it 

r to him in his half bewildered state, that 
the money paid by the 


though from 
who had formerly been 
his notice, priest and Levite-like, 
the otber side. 
Sorrowing and almost heart broken he strode 
away from the house that was no longer his 
home, and turned his back forever upon the 


C= that had witnessed his triumph and bis é 


umiliation. 

He had no definite object or destination in 
view, and wandered on, sometimes seeking the 
hospitality of the great hearted farmers by the 
way, until at the end of a week he found him- 
self, how he scarcely knew, within sight of his 
old home, and he then for the first time remem- 


own. His heart bounded with a sudden joy, 
and hurrying forward he stood within the old 
mi}l once 

There was a great pine log on the carriage— 
he had a vivid recollection of how it came - 
and everything looked as it did when he b 
abandoned it, only the once bright saw was just 
tarnished, and there was a general air of reglect 
and disuse. 

He drew a long breath, and passed on toward 
the stopping as he went to shut down 
the gate which he had raised with such 
different feelings. 

The cottege and its contents were as he had 
left them, but mildew had collected upon the 
walls, the ceiling was cracked and fallen in 
pe the ashes were cold and gray upen the 

earth, and an air of loneliness and chill per- 
vaded the deserted rooms that almost over- 
powered him. 

Seating himself upon the great stone door- 
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"bove me bend the skies, 
But still I'm sad—oh, where art thou ? 


"Tis midnigh tle, balmy slee 
Hath to her kind arms taken aA 
My tear closed eyes no longer weep— 
In dreama, bright dreams, I fly to thee. 
Thy tender tones are in my ear— 
Thy breath, thy kise are on my brow— 
Thy smiles have chased away the tear— 
In dreams we meet—I'm happy now ! 


THEO LEIGH. 


(CONCLUDED.) 





CHAPTER XLVI. 
“aLL IN THE FaMILy.” 


The letter was written: so far well. More 
than that, the letter was sent off: the statement 
it contained could never be recalled, never ex- 
plained away, never softened. 

The gel fellow who had penned it—for 
though he was young, healthy, handsome, and 
heir to a fine title and estate, he felt himself to 
be a very poor fellow indeed in that hour—was 
profoundly miserable, more especially after he 
went to bed. His conscience had it all its own 
way with him as soon as ever he his head 
upon his downy pillow. It made him feel very 
sick, and very desirous of » g away all his 
troubles, and very incapable of sleeping at all. 

“There'll be the deuce to pay, too, when they 
hear it at Maddington,” he thought, and this, 
though « very minor evil, was quite enough to 
make the minutes he gave to redeting pos it 
in the stilly night hot and unrefreg! He 
hed not recked of this when he began firting 
with these two oe. Of his own free will he 
had made the idle folly so very serious—of his 
oer will he had approved himself such a 


If he could only get out of this second fix. 
He turned the possibility of doing #0 over and 
over in his mind, as the night faded away and 
the morning light crept into bie room ; and still 
he could find no loophole; still the impression 
that there was no escape for him. He 
had gone into the Scotts’ camp, and the Scotts 
had m méiters so that there was no get- 
ting out of their camp again. 

ut even though he could escape, what then? 
Of what avail, as far as Theo was concerned, 
would it be to free himself from Sydney? The 
letter which, when Theo read it, would make 
him seem so very mean a thing in her eyes, was 
written, was gone! He knew himself to have 
been a sneak in the transaction, and he knew 
that she would feel him to have been one. 

Stormy sensations succeeded. He had been 
‘aken in, he had been induced to behave like a 
black ; the whole lot of them (he meant 
the Scotts) had traded on those finer instincts 
of his which made him tle and gallant in 
his manner to women! He swore at his last 
betrothed and her family, as he thought of all 
these things, and there was more rage and fury 
in his heart against them than they deserved. 

He knew himself now to have been a green 
foolish boy; and be was but this, for all that 
habit of his of seeming a man of the world. He 
had been David Linley’s tool first, and since 
then he had been the tool of his own vanity. 

Through the long hours of the night he gave 
himself up to a grim black view of the case; 
as the dawn crept on he began to be more hope 


step, over which the moss was beginning toj{ul—to think that he might drift out of it, and 


creep, he buried his face in his hands, and tears 
trickled thick and fast through his fiogers. - 
A light step sounded on the walk, and he 
looked up to see Bessie moving with dgwncast 
eyes along the path that croseed his door-yard, 
= wound away over the fields to her father's 
se. . 
She had not observed him until he stood be 
on and her little brown hand was clasped 


“ Bessie, [ have come back, poor, save in this 
old home of my father’s, weary of the gay, heart- 
less world, and very lonely, for I have no com- 
panion in my adversity, If you could forget 
the past, and be again to me what you once 
were—” 

“The love I gave you never came back to 
me,” Bessie said, gently interrupting him, “and 
if misfortune has come to you I -will gladly 
Nanos yes burden by sharing it.” 

“ God bless you, Bessie,” was all the reply he 
vouchsafed to make, and the two sat down to- 
gether, and the hours of the summer afternoon 


a and manhood he hastened to the 
mill, 

The old flutter wheel was somewhat warped 
frour long idleness, and its floats began to give 
dications of a dry rot, but the waters were 
in the narrow limits of the flame, so he 

te and proceeded to saw the pine 
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been so long waiting on the car-| jad 


win a pardon from Theo before any one knew 
that he had contemplated this baseness towards 
her, even for ap hour. But when the morniog 
came, these latter hopes were crushed and killed 
at once and decidedly. 

“ There's a gentleman waiting for you in the 
coffee-room, sir,” the man said, who brought in 
Mr. Burgoyne’s hot water. 

“ What's his name?” Frank asked sleepily. 
He was much fatigued now with unwonted night 
thought; very gladly would he have turned his 
head on the pillow, and let the gentleman wait 
for yet another bour. But when he heard who 
it was, he knew that even so much respite from 
that family could not be granted. 

“The gentleman said he wished to see you 
immejiate, sir. Here's his card.” The card was 
inscribed with the name of Mr. Scott, and when 
he read it Frank groaned, and said he would be 
down presently. 

He went down presently, and found Mr. Scott, 
Sydney's father, awaiting him in undress uni- 
form. “What the deuce did be come in that 
for?” the unfortunate Frank thought. “I mast 
say that for Leigh, that he never forced the un- 
welcome truth down my throat that it was a 
fine thing to be a lieutenant in the Navy.” 

Mr. Leigh belonged to the past—to that past 
on which, all things considered, Frank ought 
not to have dwelt. What Mr. Leigh had done, 
and what Mr. Leigh bad left undone, was of no 
moment whatever (or should have been of no 
moment) to Mr.Soutt's future son-in-law. Mr. 

d dignified old gentleman that he 
It was with this 
the service that Frank 


He attem to leok surprised in a superior 
Bg Amey Lay epee mee 
6 about impaticatly between 
oye 

of Mr. Beott. It 





Mr, Scott said this with affected carcleasness 
but Frank looked th 
saw that bis future father-in-law 
with impatience to be seen abroad 
haunts he (Mr. Scott) knew with 
rough's heir. Frank saw the desire, and ill- 
temperedly resolved to defeat it. 

“ Rather early for « call, isn't it, unlesé you're 
very intimate with bim?” 


noxious to Frank of any Mr. Scott could have 
selected). “ Best friends in the world, my dear 
boy; his lordship. has remarked to me more 
than once ‘Scott, my dear fellow, you'd be in 
& very different position if merit had ite desert.’” 

* Humph !” Frank grunted. 

“You had much better come on to him with 
me, and I'll introduce you; splendid fellow for 
you to’know ; most influential man under the pre- 
sent administration.” 

“Perish the present administration ; I don't 
care a d—— for it,” Frank replied sulkily, 
striking his hands in his pockets, and looking 
out of the window. “The old cad talks to me 
as if I were one of his own low-born whelps,” 
he thought. Then he remembered that he had 
just asked one of the aforesaid to be his own 
wife, and he winced, 

Mr. Scott's soul shivered at this blasphemous 
mention of one who was to him a demi-god. 
But he reminded himeelf that the speaker of 
that blasphemy was ore of the deni in that 
more perfect air in which his habitu- 
ally dwelt out of office hours. Four all be knew 
to the contrary, this, his future son-in-law, might 
wing his flight more boldly in those regions 
than did the official! The thought was a proud 
one. It made Mr. Scott feel more aff te 
towards Frank on the spot. 

“His lordship ia very much bent on the 
extermination of some’ of our standing abuses. 
I should like to bring you together—you might 
promise him that when you take your seat 
you would ask a question oa the mismansge- 
ment of—” 

“Curse the mismanagement and the mis- 
managers! I don't care a d— about it,” 

He glared out of the window savagely, and 
there was silence for a minute or two, till Frank 
felt ashamed of himself; then he asked by way 
of apology : 

“ Any mestege from Sydney for me? You 
see l'm —e more about her just now 
than about the blemishes in the decayed old 
systems,” 


ressed apology with admirable promptitude, 

he strongest feeling within him at this epoch 
was, that it ‘was a mighty fine thing to be 
father-in-law to a very maguificent,” no three- 
tailed bashaw, but that far finer thing, a rich 
young English gentleman, who would before 
long have a handsome handle to his name. 

“Yes,” he replied, diving into one of his 

kets. “Sydney sent you this note, and she 
cone mean Mra. Scott and I hope—thst 
you will come down to-morrow and dine with 
ua at seven; quite a plain family dinner, I as- 
sure you,” 

Mr. Scott spoke the last portion of his invi- 
tation in the impressive tones people are apt to 
use when endeavoring to pereuade another to 
come and partake of a repast under their hos 

itable roof. Why on earth the assertion that 
tisa “mere quiet effair—quite a family din- 
ner,” should be looked upon by the majority of 
warm-hearted inviters as an irresistible induce 
ment, I do not know. A family dinner, as far 
as my experience goes, is a thing to flee from, 
if you would not bave Melancholy claim you for 
her own. Others must feel the same as regards 
it, 1 am sure; yet the promise of it has « per- 
manent place in the conventional furmula man 
speaks when he asks b's brother man to come 
and feed with him. 

There was no excuse for him; none, that is, 
that he could readily make. There is no escape 
for him; he was in the mesbes; and any strug- 

les he might make in the attempt to free him- 
self from them would be not alone unbecoming 
and undignified, but futile. The reflection they 
would be this last kicked the beam in favor of 
his not making them. He felt himself to be « 
calf, but he reflected that the wilful calf is even 
more ridiculous than the meek one. 

He promised therefore to go down to the lit- 
tle pleasant family gathering at Mr. Scott's on 
the following day; and when he had so pro- 
mised, Mr. Scott, finding that the honor of 
strutting out in company with Lord Lesho 
rough’s heir: could nut be his, strutted away 


alone. 

Frank Burgoyne sauntered back to his pri- 
vate room, where breakfast and the contribu- 
tions of many poste were awaiting him, and as 
he sat himself down to pate and perusal of 
those letters, he swore that he would never 
gratify old Scott's wild desire to show him off. 
“Tl marry the daughter,—! shall have to do 
that, I suppoge, and then I'll cut the whole con- 
nection,” he muttered. “My stare! fancy me 
being asked to go off and sue for the patronage 
of an intimate friend of that old fellow's.” Then 
he fell upon the pate morosely, and found it 
lacking in flavor, and opened letter after letter 
with « lax iaterest until he came to one—a brief 
one—a sheet of note-paper, containing a few 
lines from Harvid Ffrench, telling Mim of bis 


tion, and desiring his instant presence at Mad- 
dington. He put the letter down with a sigh of 
relief. He was not naturally cruel, or even cal- 
lous, but the fear of the consequences of his 
own bad conduct was crushing out the best of 
his nature. Formerly, his first thought would 

to regret the demise of his 5 ~ 
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with the tale and ready with the lie as 
aay Bat this wes not an ordinary 
he bimeelf to be equally unable to 
orive a satisfactory fiction as to tell a 


HE 


truth, 

Finally, be bethought himself of down 
to Bretford, to see Sydney, this day, he 
would be compelled to break hia appointment 
with ber on the morrow. 
himeelf that he “ should not see any fellow down 
there whom he knew"—none of his set congre 
gated in those regions. With which complimen- 
tary refivotion on the looality in which dwelt his 
future bride, he set off to visit her. 


it wae made evident to him that his coming just 
then was very of 


of many female voices in full ory over some re 
cently started su But no sooner did he 
ring, and give his name in a loud voice than « 
dead silence, a fearful calm, a terrible lull fell 
qver all the house. Then whispers like sephyre 
were heard—then breezy au 

windy remonstrances; lastly, 

rose clear and defiant above all others. 


sense, mamma,” she said, “ he's not to be kept | he 


dancing in the hall any longer, I can tell you ;” 
and then the drawing-room door was thrown 
open, and Sydney, very nme arrayed in 
demi-toilette, came out determinately. 

She was put out by something; perhaps it 
might be by his coming when she had not ex- 
pected him. He did not care to fathom the 
cause, he was only conscious of amuced 
by the effect. Sydocy was very in the 

ashed in the and very 

og in manner. He was very gied that he 

had come to day, for he cared for no “calm of 
love” with her. 

“Ob, Frank, it's you!” she began. “ Will 
come into the dining-room for a minute ?” 
She half-opened the door of the empty dining- 
room a8 she epoke. Frank shovk his , 
negativing her proposition. 

“No, no; you have some friendé with you, 
I presume by all this.” He touched her diapha- 
nous draperies as he spoke. “ Why should I 
take you from them; I can’t come to-morrow; 
so as you hadn't told me of your company, | 
thought I might come to-day.” 

“Why not tomorrow ?-——I must have you.” 

“You can’t, unfortunately,” be said coolly, 
pA. off to Maddington; my grandfather 

ying.” 

The spirit of exultation at the prospect before 
her leaped up within her in a flash. 

“Dying! is he? Of course, you will go. 
Dear Frank, I'm so glad you came today, Com- 
pany—it's no ‘company ;' but come in,” 

She walked in before him willingly enough ; 
she no longer sought to delay his entrance into 
the assemblage they were entertaining. She 
was oblivious of all things save that it was on 
the cards that she would soon be Lady Les 
borough now. 

It was & tolerably large party that upon which 
he entered; there were about « dozen or four- 
teen people seated round a table, on which a 
high tea was steaming. It was clearly no im- 
promptu festivity; there was a look about all 
who were partaking of it of having come for 
the express pur of partaking of it—a look 
of having been bnvited for that soleran end, to- 
gether with « certain air of resolution not to be 
defrauded of an atom of it. There were several 
well-conducted young men at the table—yrung 
men who sat straight on the extreme verge of 
their chairs, and made remarks to their imme 
diate neighbors in till small voices and inter- 
spereed amongst these were several elderly 
ladies, who were one and all eating hot toast 
with a wealth of butter upon it, in white kid 
gloves, that didn't fitthem. Fur one moment, 
on bis entrance, Mrs. Scott almost took fire from 
excess of vexation; the next she spoke with 
the Brummagen bilarity and recklessness of 
despair. 

“Law! how glad [am you're come, Mr. Bar- 
goyne. Find him 4 chair, Scott, and make bim 
comfortable—no ceremony, you see—it's all in 
the family.” 

Then horror took the place amusement bad 
held for a few minutes in Frank Burgoyne’s 
heart, as Mrs. Scott introduced him separately 
and distinctly to each of the white kidded ladies 
and well-conducted young men, and he found 
that they were one and a/l aunts and cousins of 
the bright-eyed young being who was attentively 
watching him through this ordeal, to ace bow 
he « it, 

It was simply awful to him. Had they been 
grossly vulgar he could have borne it betier, he 
thought, Anything, io fact, would have been 
preferable to this atrocious under-breeding 
which kept them straight on the edges of their 
chairs, and suppreseed and subdued their tones. 
From the moment of his sppearance on the 
stage not one of them would eat « bit more 
toast, or do more than simpering)y ip their tea. 
They were all in ave of them, that was evi- 
dent; in awe of bis position and future rank ; 
but, all, in awe of that gentle breeding which 
wae stranger then all else to them. I om 


‘ould | ashamed to say that, for all his outward cale- 


was “cursing the lot” in bis beart, as 
the circle, and saw that the 
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“ No, no, you'll not delay it long,” Lord 
borough repeated. “She's a dear 
Frank, a dear good girl; 
down to see me before 1 go," and when he said 
that Lord Lesborough began to ory again, 
coat tried to shuffle away from the side of the 


“I have left my black cabinet—that one that’s 
filled wits Slue Sevres, toa Theo, and many other 
things that Firench thought she would like for 
her own.” 

(“ How can « men on the brink of the grave 
think of biue earthenware?) Frenk thought 
(“he can’t be balf as bad as they made out. i 
wish I hadn't come.”) 

“ Harold Firench is very thoughtful for Mise 
Leigh,” he said aloud, 

“He knows her, and values her. You're 
not jealous, are you, boy?" the old man asked, 
as bia grandson drew himself away, and sat 
down on a chair that was partially behind the 
curtain. 

“Jealous! No, no, sir.” 

“I liked the little girl,” Lord Lesborough 
went oo dreamily ; in truth he had thought but 
little and cared jess for Theo Leigh till his 
favorite Harold bad impressed the fact of ber 
value upon him, “I liked the little gisl; al- 
ways liked ber; I should like to do more for 
her; but it doesn’t matter, she will share a very 
fair fortune with you, my boy, e very fair for- 
tune indeed.” 

Could he sit there and hear this, Ob! fora 
tongue to tell the truth without a falter that 
might betoken fear. Buch a tongue was not 
his, he knew; therefore he kept silent. 

“ All you have she'll share with ay they 
all tell me that she richly deserves ou have 
done well in your choice of « wife,my boy. God 
bless you and ber.” 

Afwr this Frank got himeelf away out of the 
room as fast as he could, and made bis way to 
hie own suite of apartments, from whence he 
dispatched a messenger for Ethel to come to 
bim 

“1 want you to come and bathe my bead with 
eau de-cologne, Ethel,” he said, in bis old balf- 
imperious, spuiled-poy tone as soon as she came 
into the cosy den Wey called his study. 

* Dues it ache, dear?" she said, fondly put- 
ting away ali thonghts of her own throbbing 
brows at once. Tnen he laid himself down 
upon &@ couch, and she bathed his forebead ten- 
derly, and b guiled the time by thinking bow 
handsome, and good, and noble altogether he 
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was. » 
“I hope you'll be able to see Mr. Veaghes 
before he goes, Frank ?” she said softly at last, 
in a suggestive tone, “ he wants to see you.” 


sae hey pan peak, Baa gest bes 
“ there, your pardon, Ethel. w 
my brain ja hn can't see old Vaughan, I tell 
you; what does he want to see me for?” 

Frank spoke with such unwonted peevishness 
that Ethel stared. 

“ Really, Frank, I don’t know what he wants 
to see you for; \1's very natural that be should 
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Frank by Ethel. 
y it le that Miss Boott's writing—what 
have to say to you, Frank? 
—sothing amiss with Theo, I hope?’ Ethel 
asked eagerly, 04 Frank, afler glancing at the 
letter, pot it away in bie ket. 

“No, nothing,” he , and he looked up 
coe et Harold Ffrench, who wes watohing 
bie as be said it 

“Bhe wes « most charming little flirt, that 
Mise 8 sett,” Ethel went on; “do you remember 
she even tried her hand on Mr. Linley, and he 
was very much at her feet fur atime” 

“Very much at ber feet—might have been | 
her grandfather !" Frank exclaimed. 

“Bo he might; but all the same he was, and 
she liked it," Ethel replied. “ He wae, warn't 
he, Mr. Ffrench ?” 

* Was he?” Herold French evidently was not 
thinking about whether the statement was cer- 
rect or not, “ Has anything been heard of Lin- 
ley lately? Do you know where he is, Bur- 
goyee tod . 

Abroad—where, I can't tell exactly ; some- 
where ono the Khine I believe,” Frank replied 
affably. He was uncommonly glad to change 
the eabject from Miss Kydney Soott and ber 
letter, 

“If sou come across his address I wish you 
would give 4 te me," Harold French sald quiet. 
ly; and Frenk in all unsuspiciousness promised 
thet he would do so. 

Lord h continued better during the 
day, Hie medical attendants shook their heads 
with much saplence, and told everybody what 
everybody knew already, that hie lordship had 
rallied wonderfully; there waa no saying now 
what turn the case might take,” they added—a 
phrase which is frequently found to be soothing 
as well ac safe. 

Frenk had paid his grandfather a visit after 
breakfast, had heen tortured by more 
allasions to Theo Leigh. When he came out 
of the sick-room be felt much depressed and 

in epirit, A longing for eympathy 
seized him, and he resolved upon making a oon- 
fidente of Ethel—of Ethel, who had always 
“ gtood by him" since their babyhood. 


ee ae ene See a turn 
with me, will you, Ethel?” " 


“Yes; you ought just to go and give Mra, 
Veughen « look, Frank.” 

“Oh, Mra, Vaughan be ——. Well, I won't 
ear what, ae don't make me go there.” 

“Very well,” she replied simply, going away 
to get her hat and shawl; and he hoped the 
matter was ended, for already Frank, the vacii- 
lating, hed begun to repent bim of the but just 
formed determination to confide la Ethel. 

When, however, they bad been out in the 
grounds for a few minutes, Ethel resumed the 
subject, + 

“Frank, tell me. 
Vanghana ?" 

“Oh !—I don't know,” 

“You do knoe, of coarse. But will you tell 
mer" 

He walked a litde faster, and made no 
anewer, 

“Bomething bas gone wrong with Theo and 
you ; tell me, Frank.” 

Bull no anewer. 

“Have you found out that you were over 
hasty that night at Lowndes?” 

* Yea, I have,” he replied suddenly. 

“And broken it off? Ob, Frank, it will be 
an awful blow to papa, after things have gone 
eo fer—if he lives to know of it, that ir,” abe 
added mournfully 

The epirit of confidence was upon Frank now. 

© That ien’t all,” he sald sadly. “I wish to 
heaven it was; but I'm in for another affair, 
Ethel. I'm—" 

“Not to any one else ?" she cried out 
ia her cleer ng acoenta, dropping hie arm, 

a fixedly. 
The color came into his face under her gaze. 
“ Don't tax a fellow with it as though it were 


‘Why did you shun the 
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hadn't the courege 4 avow yom 
yesterday, wheo, vir, my 

fur your mutual bappiness, a4 

man sald, choking with rage. 

mea scoundrel, I ay 

stay in your presence,” Frank rep'led, turn- 

po and walking out of the room. [ls 

against hie ather, 

es heart was hardened 

la the night Lord Lesborough altered his 
~“ whole of the unentated 


CHAPTER XLVIII (ann cast) 
A BOURD OF WEDDING BELLS. 


For « little time after the meaning of thet 
letter had been mate clear to her, Theo lay at 
ber mother's feet with ber heal on her mother's 
lap,—remained there powerless and motionless, 
for the unexpectedness of the blow had struck 
her down completely. They were terrible 
thoughts that roiled through the girl's mind as 
she lay there; her soul was very dark, and 
there was none by to “quickly string” « harp 
shose chords might perchance tell a tale of 
brighter things, An bour before she had been 
rich in the anticipation of so much. Bhe lay 
there prostrate now—a bankrupt in love, in 
Lope, in beppinese 

For about an hour she remained there on the 
ground, motionless in her misery, Then she 
rove ta her feet, and her fsoe, instead of being 
wap, and palv, and worn, as her mother bad 
anticipated seeing it, was flushed and hot. She 
looked at herself in the glass for a minute or 
two, pushing her heir back over her ears as be 
looked ; aad the action was so childish, and the 
face that gazed into the glase was so young, 
that her mother could but sob over the many 
years of sorrow that were before her child. 
After looking at herself in silence for a few 
minutes, Theo retreated from the glass and 
rented agaivat the side of the window, with her 
face, buried in the curtains, and then ebe 
spoke. 

*[ mayn't be able to remember two things in 
a day or two that I ought to tell you at once, 
mother dear; one is, that I've bought my wed- 
ding-drese, and it must be got rid of—it will 
not be needed now; and the other is, that I'm 
glad thie didn't happen while my father wae 
alive.” 

Bhe did not say this calmly by any means; 
she eaid it with many sobs, and with a terrible 
quivering throughout her frame. Suddenly, 
and before her mother could frame a reply to 
her last epeech, she changed her position. Her 
restlessness seemed to betoken bodily pain as 
well as mental ; she went over and leant on the 
bed, with her face on the pillow. 

“It's very bard, very bard. Do you think it 
has come to me because I was ready to love 
another man to soon after Mr. Ffrench? It 
coul‘n't he that. Or la God spiteful?” 

“Theo, Theo, my child!" 

Agein Theo moved; this time it was away to 
the mantel piece, agginet the cold marble of 
which she pressed her forehead. 

“T oan't think it's that, for He made me 
loving. What is itt—what is it?'—why am I 
curred ?" 

Again the hot teara poured themeelves in a 
torrent from her eyoa, as once more she mored 
back to the bed. Mre. Leigh congratulated 
herself at sight of thore tears, “She won't 
suffer eo much if ahe can cry,” she thought, in 
unconeciousness of the exquisite anguish tears 
caused one afflicted with such a temperament as 
Theo. 

“T wonder what will become of me,” she 
eaid presently; “it dovan't Beem to matter a 
bit now, battered about as | have been; but 
perhaps I shall care again some day. What 
can become of me? On! all those things I've 
got! I'll He down and think what I will do 
with them." 

Then once more her hands went up to her 
head, and she sank down upon the tloor wailing. 

“| thought he loved me,—I was vo eure of 
it.” 

They gathered her up, and carried her to her 
room, and laid her on her bed, where she lay 
tossing about and moaning for hours. In the 
middie of the night she woke, and told her 
mother, who was wateling her with an anxiety 
that precluded all thoughts of fatigue, that she 
was “ better now, and in no pain, only thirsty." 
After this, the absence from pain and the thirst 
continued for four or five days, during which 
she got up and dressed as usual. But when she 
was up and dressed she would sit for hours 
doing nothing, and saying nothing, and looking 
very pale. At the end of that time the fever 
that was in her came out and showed itself, and 
soon she was shorn of her wavy tresses, and 
was lying perfectiy helpless, and perfectly un- 
conscious of her misery. And this lasted for 
weeks. 

Meanwhile the old Lord Lesborough was 
buried, and the young Lord Lesborough had 
fairly taken possession of Maddington, tu which 

Mr. Soutt came tly, in order to com- 
fort hie future son-in law in his affliction, much 
to that unlucky one's chagrin. Miss Burgoyne 
end Ethel, together with their little sister, had 
decided upon living in London, so Frank was 








On the da we to his es Herold 
: Erhel in the partor. 

felt the death of Lord Lesbo- 

; the passing away of « true and well- 


tried friend te no little thing, and he, who had | verge 


met with so much that was fetse tin life, realiaed 
this. ° 

Echel was very vad and very quiet, and it was 
onily when she suddeniy broke the silence that 
abe observed bow alsorted her companion had 


“I ow will remain till after Frank 
ie married 7” said to bim. 
- He etarted, and looked at her as if she had 


struek bim sharply, as he replied : 


“No; I have made my arrangements to leave 
to morrow.” 

“It would have been pleasant if you could 
have remained, though,” sbe continued rather 
absently, as though there was little interest to 
her in the « g event. 

Harold was silent. In his heart be was won- 
dering how be would feel on any part of the 
globe at that time. 

“Je may, after all, be a happy match. In 
time, Frank's character will, | hope, own the 
influence which must come with his new life, 
and Sydney—" 

With hia band clenching the table, Herold 
Ffrench strnggled to his feet, and all at once it 
flashed acro-s Ethel’s mind that he had been 
ignorant of Frank's conduct. Stinding before 
her, he seemed to sway as one who has received 
a great blow. Ethel remembered he had 
looked so onee before, when she had told him 
of Frank's engagement with Theo. 

She put ber hand to her head an if to steady 
herself for the disagreeable tark, and then said 
faintly: 

“TI had forgotten, Mr. Ffrench, it was so 
sudden, and poor papa wae so iil, that you did 
not know that—that—" 

How could she epeak «f Frank's perfidy? 
Never had it seemed #0 black »+ row, when she 
must tell it to another 

But there was scarcely need for her to attempt 
a word—Harold Ffrench understood all ouly 
too well, When he spoke, it was in a tone of 
suppressed passion, and she trembled at the 
look in bis face. 

“Then Lord Leshorough's engagement with 
Mise Leigh te at an end?” 

Ethel only bowed ber head; she felt too 
heart-sick of the affair to find voice. 

Walking to a window, Harold stood with fixed 
but sightlees geze. He had, indeed, received a 
blow. Theo, innocent, loving Theo, what had 
she ever done to merit the sorrow which had 
been poured out upon her life? For a moment 
he seemed to forget the man *bo had done her 
this wrong, and thought ovly of her, broken, 
croshed—perhaps never to rise again. Her 
fair young life, as he had firet known it, 
came up to bim in all ita-teestnees; ber life, 
which had firet been clouded because of him, 
and now, when he had thought she might be 
bappy, when he bad schooled bimeelf to see her 
pars inte another's care, that that other should 
have failed her! While staggering under the 
weight of the blow which was now crushing her 
heart, another pressing weight fell upon him, 
but it was asthe weight which one sustains when 
a precious burden once taken from them, is 
again given back to their arms; the sweet, 
overpowering sense that Theo lay prone and 
helpless, and that he was now a free man, and 
had the power to comfort her and save her from 
all future trial. A longing desire to see her, to 
be with her, took possession of bim, and he 
even started with the wild impulse to go to her. 
Then came the thought that she would shrink 
from him, thas this wae no time, when ber love, 
like wine from a dashed goblet, still lay upon 
her lips; he knew her too well pot to know that 
her sensitive nature could bear no ere upon her 
grief, Not vet, at least, could he look upon 
her face 

As tor Lord Leaborough, when he thought of 
him, it'was side by side with Linley, and the 
dark intent ehich of late had formed in his 
heart toward the latter, seemed for a moment to 
enfold tbe former, He had determined to seek 
Linler, he had determined to demand anew 
setietaction of the man who hed blighted bis 
early years, and made his manhood the desolate 
thing it wea = But one thing bad seemed left to 
bim—to close in with bis old enemy, and with 
his blood blot out the hatetul past. But let it 
go. Linley's power wae forever at an end, and 
the thought of this, and the recollection of the 
wrong he had done was as bad a fate as could 
be wished for such a joan, It was likely they 
would never meet again, and he would try to 
keep him out of hia thoughts. Harold Ffrench 
left Maddington the next day, only going out to 
Hampeatead, just to look at the house where his 
jewel was. 

Three months later, and there is a sound of 
wedding-bells. They are ringing out merrily 
through the keen December air, foretelling ail 
sorte of good things for the pair whose nuptials 
they are melodiously celebrating. The church 
in whose bélfry they are huvg is ic the West 
Kad district. Pausing on the threshold of that 
church, the inquirers may hear murmurs of @ 
“ double event” 

A double event! Two pairs made beppy on 
one day! Iiail, emilivng morn! that sees this 
blessed quadrilateral. Toey have “ no connec- 
tion whatever,” the fusey old pew-opener will 
tell any one who will tip ber sufficiently well to 
induce ber to tell anything at all. Nor bad 
they, in reality, any “connection whatever,” 
save the connection formed all unconsciously to 
themselves in these pages. 

, the pair to whom the pew. 
opener and ber fellow-eycophants curtseyed the 
lowest—the pair to whom the best-horsed car- 


wee ties, he was 
tion 


tions at once, in 
su ec lf possess. y Lesborough made 
only one more important speech thet day; 
deserves to be noted down as we take « last 
leave of her. 

* Mamma, dear,” she wy yon 
made a very breakfast, was 
mee RF anon a a ber busbead away ; 
“give the whole jot of them,” (by the “ 
lot of them” she meant all such as sat on 
of their chairs and made timorous speeches 
give thé whole lot of them to understand 
they keep elear of me, Frank sball provide 
the boys, as far as getting them good 
fees: but I won't bave them lumbering u 
couse.” 


The other pair whom God joined in 
way that no man could put asunder, will, 
administer a slight shock when witnessed 
thie conjunction. 

The bride quakes like an indi . 
jelly as she comes down the church, 
the arm of the — divine, Mr. 
ders, who has taken Lady Glaskill for better for 
worse in consideration of ber dividends, the 
fabulous wealth in those boxes which she bas 
never permitted him to open, ard bis own in- 
tense desire to have a London pulpit and an 
impressionable female audience. He will have 
these things now, and —_ Glaskill, the wife of 
his evangelical bosom, will mutter and mouth 
full — an evening in silent solitude, while be 
is intoning prayers under a deftly adjusted 
light, pleasantly posed upon crimson velvet 
cushions. 

A year goes by, and Theo, risen from her 
sickness and her trouble, with her old unselfieh- 
ness, is trying to make life pleasant to her 
mother's declining years; her mother is now 
the one object on which her love and faith 
centre, The little house at Hampstead bears 
no gloom because of her sorrow, and those 
about her have had no chance to pet and make 
a heroine of her, as they expected. Of all 
others, Kate Galton perhaps best understands 
Theo, and what she has suffered. Mr. and Mrs. 
John Galton are often seen at Ilampatead, and 
in tine Theo and her mother are persuaded to 
go to the Grange, where they realized the happy 
change in Kate's character, and the effect of it 
upon her home. 

Kate receives letters frofi Harold Ffrench, 
and without the least constraint talks to Theo 
of him, telling her such factsin connection with 
his wanderings as may be interesting to ber as 
his friend. And Theo listens, pleased to bear 
of one whom she has never failed to reepect. As 
to her /ove for bim, that ecems something so 
very far back that she half-wonders, when she 
thinks of it at all, if it could bave been. 

But Harold Firench long eince this is weary 
of his many wanderings, and sighs for rest. 
Love, home, and rest with Theo, his heart had 
said long before, and now again repeata. He 
had not met David Linley, he thanked God for 
that; and now, with no stein upon his hands, 
and only forgiveness in bis heart, he retraces his 
steps. Hampstead looks rather lonely, the house 
very quiet on a certain evening as Theo site 
reflective, but scarcely sad in the little parlor. 
An old familiar step app and Harold 
Ffrench, looking much the same, looks down 
upon Theo with « little of her freshness gone, 
but her old truth, purity, and trust shining in 
her eyes. There is a story told, this night, a 
story Of a man's wronged and darkened lifey 
and at {ts close Theo cries, “ Oh, if papa had 
only known!” Ah, if! how like the sharp 
white floger of the dead this little word haunts 
our lives, pointing to what might have been, 
what could have been, and what should have 
been. Did Theo think if all this knowledge had 
but come to her sooner she might have escaped 
that last ead psesage in her life? Or was it 
only ber desire that the man in whom she had 
ever held unshaken trust should have been 
trusted by her father? Theo looks back, looks 
back to see how all has been changed since 
those early days, and Harold Ffrench waits, 
patiently and reverently, while she touches the 
dead past, The bloom is gone, the ardor and the 
young impulse, but that which forms the basis of 
every man’s and woman's happiness remains, 
Va such foundation the two may venture to 
build their future happiness. Back into its old 
channel flows Theo's love; it may be with no 
strong, tushing current, but none the less deep 
and es With her head on its old resting 
placé, she gives herself up calmly and thank. 
fully to the joy of her new life. Let us with- 
draw softly, as from a scene of peace one would 
not wish to disturb; carrying with us the feel- 
ing that the sweetness of the later draught fully 
compensates for the bitterness of all that pre- 
ceded it. 





A Scene ix Curren.—Meddling with others 
sometimes brings us into scrapes, and thereby 
one of the elders of the church made “ bad 
worse.” A young fellow entered the church, 
and took his seat with his bé@@Bo. An elder, 
noticing it, stepped up, and requested him to 
take it off. His request not being complied 
with, he came to the young man the second 
time, and, seeing be still hesitated, the elder 
gently lifted it off, when to his (the elder’s) cha- 
grin, out rolled a gwart of shellharks on the 
floor, makiog -more noise tin was consiatent 
with the rules of the church, “Man,” quietly 
ae a the young man, “see what you have 

e! , 


(3 A claes was reciting a lesson in meta- 
physics—the chapter, on motives operating on 
the buman wili—when a mackerel vender went 
by, shouting, ‘“‘ Mackerel, fine fresh mackerel !°” 
Suddenly distarbed by the noise, the master 
inquired of the class what motive the man had 
for making such a noise. No answer being 
given, he said they must be deaf as haddocks, 
and flat as founders, not to perceive that it was 
a acll fish wotive, 





Avovt Rieut.—A friend of mine has a wife 
who inflicts upon him every season two or three 
immense evening parties. At ove of those par- 
standing in a very forlorn condi- 
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thing that requires no screaming 

A good many affect the dash ing style of pune 
tuation, slipping in one m, two, three, and half. 
line dashes indiscriminately, dashing paragraphs 
into spasmodic nonsense. 

The semicolon was my forte and foible for « 
pat ane years. I had the semicolon chronie, 
Oe pheeey an Fg tenn I have an idea that 
I shall never quirk my pen ito another semi- 
colon after I shall have got through with 
communication. 

When I began first to write for the public, 
Whasary eonant tn whens 1 had 8 thich oat 


me one day : 

“Young men, in all your writings, dash 
semicolons. They are the beauty of com 
tion, They will transform nonsense into sound 
sense, bring order out of chaos, make sub- 
limity out of the softest trash you can write, 
Douse in plenty of semicolon’, and you'll al 
ways pase,” 

Believing all that, as I did the Gospel ac- 

conding to St. Luke, I mounted Semicolon as my 
hobby, and went on for years sowing semi- 
colons broadcast, to the utter disgust, I have 
no doubt, of thousands of better-bred people. 
And there was no one honest enough—no one 
having the peace of society and my —— 
sufficiently at heart—to admonish me of my 
error, 
Thus I went on, the semicolon malady be 
coming chronic, the pestilential quirk-o gees 
of everlasting Peppering quires of 
MSS. with no more order than « moonlight 
flight of blackbirds. 

At length, one day not very long since, in « 
bit of discussion with Mr. Petersen, one of the 
publidbers of Tug Post, that gentleman looked 
me squarely and steadily in the eye, and ob- 
served resolutely—juat as I always like to have 
& man, or women either, talk to me: . 

“Coemo—there is one thing which you do 
that is awful.” 

“ Why—what is that, sir ?”’ 

“ You chuck in semicolons abominably. Semi- 
colons enough in one of your sixteen. page MSS. 
’ supply all that would be needed for the en- 

re Ted 
I was astonished. I knew myself to be an 
extensive dealer in semicolons, but I bed no 
idea that I scattered them so liberally as that. 

“T'll see about this thing when I go home,” 
I said, and I did. I took four pages of MSS., 
letter-size, which had been written for Tuz 
Post, and went into an investigation. I count 
ed - the punctuation points, and here is the 
result: 


2 900 * — 
iiss « 
There they are—a semicolon brigade. Their 
appearance in manuscript is much like a staff 
of Madagascar music. I bave scarcely an idea 
what it will be like in print if it ever gets there, 
Printers, as a rule, are very correct punctua- 
tioni«ta, but they do make ead slaughter of sen-, 
sible English sometimes. I give a brace of in- 
stances in which mine was murdered recently. 
I have an idea that it was done with malice 
aforethought. In both instances “copy” was 
followed to the letter, but not to the comma: 

“The principal actors in the drama were & 
monstrous bull run crazed with a beautiful girl, 
flying for life.” 

_ Now I didn’t put that comma after girl, but T 
did put it after crazed, and the printer moved it 
along down. Again: 

“It wag the man who had married the lovely 
Lucile ag old skeleton worn*out mare, for his 
com paniofi.”” 

Don't you see how the rascally printer re 
os made a mare out of the “ lovely 

sucile ?" 


Astin o saee 8 


eae fe . 
* pepnree 9 "1 voorrnen © 9 ” @.* 


Punctually yours, Cosmo. 


{2™ Stow axp Scre.—Once, at Mr. Rogers's 
table, I was talking with one of bis guests about 
the speed with waich eome authors composed, 
and the slowness of others. I then turned to™ 
our host, and, much to bis surprise, inquired bow 
many lines a day on the average a veuall 
wrote. My friend, when pis Ae sd bed 
a little subsided, very good-naturedly gave os 
the reeult of his own experience. He 
he bad never written more than four lines 
of verse in one day of his life. This I can 
easily understand; for Mr. —- taste was 
the most fastidious, as well most just, I 
ever met with. —Charles Knight. 


{3 A woman called on an attorney in Wil- 
liameport, Pa, on Thursday last, and req 
his in collecting bounty and pay 
two husbands who had been hilled during 
rebellion. Her third husband accom 

t3™ The “ Echoes of Pargatory” is the 
= Gane Paper printed at Bologna. 

e place blicatioan some- 
tbing bighly seasoned, rg 
G3” Misery is the crucible into which destin 
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of . 
Dr. B C. Pasay, whe hes made y 
a speciality, has ft Fy &@ remedy for 7. 
colurations which is at once prompt, infallibie, 


harmiess 
Wholesale OWDEN #1 JOHNSTON, HOL- 
LOWAY & ScomDE oa Neoth SIXTH ‘Btreet, 
ond by he oe CO, 9% se “ECOND Street’ 
repered y 
No 49 Bond Stree New York, and for sale by 
bettie Call for 


eee es mor 'Ss MOTH end FRECKLE art 
For further information address Dr. B.C. P oe 
49 BUND ptrest, NEW YORK jel7-3m 





PATIENTS BROUGHT TO THE BRINK OF 
THE GRAVE by disense of the lungs CAN’ BE 


SAVED by 
COD LIVER OIL 

Of entirely pure and of the best quality, but sot 
otherwise. JobnC Baker & Co ’s medicinal tran- 
sparent Cod Liver Oil has the sanction of the leading 
incorporated medical institutions of this country. 
There is none comparable to it Manufactured and 
sold by John C. Baker & Co., No. 718 Market street, 
Philadelphia. Price $1 per bottle. Letters from 
the country receive attention. Forsale by all drug- 
gists. my6-3m 





Tus Beacrirvs. Agt or ExamMetiine tux Sain. 


HUNT’S FRENCH SKIN ENAMEL whitens 
phage the mag 
pearly a 


ppearance, ramoves kles, pim pies 
and does nut injure the skin. tent by mai meth agian, 
cents HUNT & CU., Perfumers, 41 South oth Be, 
Philadelphia. mart-ly 





Ives, Morasas, anv SisTzRs, w us s, 
w M s hose husband 
cont, 008 scommese are eqeving in ‘the army, a mag 
ut inte their = newnpd rf valu- 
tole ift than afew es of HOL, 1OLLOWAY™® PILLS 
AND OINTMENT. They insure health even 
the exposures of a soldier's life If the vender of 
= oa mes! gt box of me? > 
rom t rug store in t bim write 
me, 8 Maiden Lane, enc cualeilan tbs amount, and aoa't 
wil) mail a box free of capes Many dealers mil 
not keep my medicines on hand because cannot 
make as much prota an.c0 other persons’ make. 36 
cents, 88 cts.,and $1.40 per box or pot. Sold by all 
Druggiste. 





Pits! Fite! Firs! 

Persons ee under this distressing malady 
will find Hance’s leptic Pills to be the only 
remedy ever disco for 

CURING EPILEPSY OR FALLING FITS. 

Sent to any part of the coun by mail, free of 

tage. Address SETH B. HANCE, 118 Baltimore 


Baltimore, Md. Price—one ‘pox, $3; two, 
feb25-eow 10t 


street, 
35; twelve, out. 


Phang rey ph BLOOM OF ROBES, charm- 
ing, os and natural color for the cheeks or lips, 
1 not wash off er injure the skin It ~ me 
manent for and cannot be detected led 
free for 1, HUNT & “a Perfumers, 199 Seath 
Seventh St. "Philadelphia mart-ly 


Tuaex oy Cox’s Ixvatuisee Drepertic Pitts, 
taken one at a time effect a certain cure. Dys- 

ptics should apply for them at once to Samuel C. 

art, 24 South 4 street, below Market, Phila- 
deiphia. a) 


THE MARKETS. 


FLOUR AND MEAL—There is very little de- 
mand for Flour either for shipment or home use. 
The week's sales pn ee ae 10,000 bbis, ranging 
from $6.25 to 86,75 ; $7@7,50 for extra; 
alae for om 1 for fancy 

eel ee ee: Rye hour and Corn Meal— 
Sales of the former at hah 25, and 300 bbls Penn- 

bbis Brandywine Meal on terms 


vate. 

GRAIN There is rather more Wheat offering, 
with sales of some 3,000 bus at $1 8501,95 for good 
and choice reds, and @2e2,20 for white Rye— 
Small sales at Mec. Corn—Seles 26,000 bus at 
%Se%e for yellow, and 87e@5Ic for white. Oats— 
About 2#,000 bus have been disposed of at 70@75c for 
Penns: lvania and Delaware 

PROVISIONS are held with more firmness, with 

, and Beef at 


$1542 for Cou . 
sales crocnpenses Stew Y bbl. Bacon is moving 
off in lots to the trade at We2jc for plain and fancy 
Hames, and 16@17c for Snoulders. Green Mvats are 
selling at 144 @14c for Shoulders in salt, and 15@ 
2c for saltand pickled flams. Lard—Salesst 17% @ 
Ise for bbis and tierces, and Wevic for keys 
Butter continues dull at 18e@25e for packea : choice 
lots — heid at WeSic. Cheese at ISeisc w# B, 
as in 


bales, in lote, at equal to 42@47c for Middiings. 

BARK—Quercitron is scarce at $30 for Ist No. 1. 
Tanners’ Bark is steady. 

BEESW AX—Sales at dic w B. 

COAL—The demand. both for shipment and home 
use, is limited, and prices unsettled and nominally 
8606 50 @ ton, on board at Richmond 

COFFEE—The market 3 | a. but dull. Sales, 
mostly Rio bt 21 4 ett» gO 

FEATHERS are selling ‘a 6ye62 Ke YW Bb, the 
latter for Weatern. 


ulred for. The 


FRUIT—Dried Frait is not | 
wherries and 


market is well supplied with 
Cherries 

HAY is moving off at @20 ¥ ton. 

HO vr8—sales at from %5 to 45c. 

IRON—The seles are mostly confined to small 
lots of Pig Metal at 825@37 for the three numbers 
of Anthracite, the latter good No 1, which is 
Quoted at 615. 

LUMBER—Tbe market is firm; _ sales of White 
Pine at Se; ae ee Lehigh Hem- 
lock Boards - Sisew, rafted do at Sizel4 w 
M for Scantl ing: 

MOLASSES is dull at 49@42c for Cuba, and 67@ 
70c for Porto Rico 

OI L8—Petroleum is rather more active, and sales 
of (0 bbis are ted at Wedic for crude, ac- 

for refined 
te quoted at $3,5003.75 wo ton. 
RICE is selling at Wel xc for Rangoon 
EDS—T here is little or Lorre fh) in Clover 
or po F is at $2.25 bus. 

Py) big um is wd Sages | held at $2,0e 
2.35 @ bus of bbis at $2.04e7,07. 

SUG aub—Guleo af’ of ~ ow 1,500 bhds Cuba and 

Porto Rico, at 4K edie. 

TALLOW is firm at \0yeltixc w Db 

WOOL—The market is how | quiet, at from 60 te 
70e for common and fine fleece. Some small lots of 
new have been disposed of at 60@65c. 





i se mee CATTLE MARKETS. 
emounted to Teed 


44e ye B. 1% Cows 


$6 FROM 50 CENTS. 


awit bes voc 80 


. RB. L.. WOLCOTT 
Ne. 170 Chatham Square, N.Y: 


as 
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Kennard, 


> 


the Rev. Jos. H. 


gti 


the Rev 


F 


flak 
ae 


2 30th of vty 


the Rev Wm. Cathcart, 
hake to Miss Rites M. 


Meade, Mr. 

the Rev. Dr. Greenbank, 
sle of Man, to Mrs. Euiza- 
the Rev Baird, 


Lg Jaurs KE. pe oo this a city, 
E. Hveitines, of Wood bury, N 


otf. otom of Deaths must always be accompa- 
by 8 responsible name. 


this  : 
On the Silat of Mors 
Mr Jous Har, of the 
BETH Bars, of this city. 
On the Ist instant, 








On the 4th instant, Jaws E. One, in bis 204 


On the 5th instant, the Rev. Jomy A. Vavonan, 
ee 
2 nstan MILY ughter of Geo. 
Sitcherds; te ner Obie eee ne 


esa the Sth instant, Bumiamin Bes Strimace, in his 


year. 
My hey month, Sth instant, Natraax F. Panrny,in 
his 4ist year. 
On the 5th instant, Sanan Sanpman, in her Gist 


year. 
On the 4th ooo Guntaa, Sanan, wife of James Little, 
aged 55 5 
On the 34 | instant, Joszpu Yuacn, ®r., aged 73 


years 
On tee 84 taeans, Asxxe B. Mitten, of Co. K, 
12ist regt , » im his 3th year 
On ties 3 tnotant, Mani B B., wife of Geo. E£. Hall, 
im her Sid year. 





CARD FOR NE YEAR. 
1865. 1 EYRE & LANDELL. 1865, 
ESTABLISHED IN 1640, 
TF sciwuye atthere to geod Goods, and depend on 
d ——w 
_ sade e Stock SILK GOODS. 
GOOD B8TUCK OF DRESS GUUDS. 


SHAWLS AND STAPLE GOODS. 
maris-ly 





New vou.!—Look Ar rae suLy No: 
— Portraits of Paxsipent Jonnson—two views; 
ee ge Hanian; Queen Victoria; the km 
—" ente; the bgngeces Alexander; Julius Cwsar 
sketches of Character; the Conspirators, and 
How they Loot; the Ad eve lange of Classes; Love 
and l.overs; Second M Fat Polke and Lean 
Folks, and How to cure Them, with ey ey em, 
the Russian, with Portraits; halargi Lungs; 
Immortality of Mind; A Wenderful' Prediction | Ful- 


4; 
ei pepe | ion; A’ Hint to Maiden en 

ctlonary hrenology and Physiognomy 
ti Hate—a New No rts i"Our 


‘he Atizatic 


with much mere 
PURENOLOGICAL 
a —— 





vy i 
e, and Americans in ogiand 
ie JOLY DOUST, E NO. 
JOURNAL. 


Vel. Onl aay yor atin t, or a vear for 98. 
Babscribe’ no yi To FOWLER & 
WELLS No. Seo ‘Bacavway, New York. jei7-8t 


AVE YOU SEEN the New Javenile Music 
Book, chin author of ‘The Goldea Wreath,’’ 
-y c ty wd ~aeenes BL sent free. 


of OLIVER vi TSUN ! « Co., Publishers, 
jei7-tf Beston. 
se * 
‘C\INGING ALL DAY LONG.''—MERRY 
CHIMES. The new and Po Music Book 
for the young folks At Sc » at Home, and 
rmerting im author of The Golden Wreath Is 
with an My ee sale. Two hund 
nd fifty thousand of the Wreath were seid, and the 
prospect is is that a larger number of the Chimes will 
calied for. Specimen es free Price of the 
“Chimes” 60 cts, ULIVER DITSON &CU., Pub- 
lishers, 277 Washington St., Boston. jet7-tf 








P. 8. PETERSON & Co., 


(Late Withers & Petersen,) 
39 SOUTM THIRD ST., PHILADELPHIA, 


STOCK AND EXCHANGE 
BROKERS. 


STOCKS, BONDS, &c., Bought and Bold at Board 
of Brokers and privately. 

72-10 TREASURY NOTES constantly on hand, 
and will be sold at lowest rates, 

All orders for GOVERNMENT SECURITIES 
promptly attended to. 

UNCURRENT MONEY Bought and Sold~ 

Collection of NOTES, DRAFTS, &c., made in all 
the Loyai States and Canada. 

DRAFTS furnished on all accessible points. 

my?ly 





USBAND’'S CALCINED MAGNESIA isfree 
from unpleasant taste, and three times the 
hb of the common Calcined Magnesia. 
orid’s Fair Medal and four First Premium 
Biiver Medals have been awarded it, as being the 
best in the market. oa ey by the Gruggists and 
country storekeepers, by the manufac 
THOMAS 3. HUSBAND, 
Philadeipbia. 


my13-3m 


DLORED PICTURES OF GRANT, SHER- 

MAN?® all the other Generals and Battie Scenes 
of the war. Size 13x!8 inches, i2centseach. Tea 
for 81. Also Cartes de Visites, 10 cents each, 8! per 
dozen All sent by mail free of postage. Cata- 
logues of over 660 Books and Pictures, sent free. 
Address RICHARDS & RUCHE, 101 Division St., 
New Yor City. jel0-2t 


LADY who bas been cured of great nervous 

cue, after many years of misery, desires to 
make ail fellow sufferers the sure means 
of rel pov tan enciosing a stamp, MRS. M. 
MERRITT, ?. O. Box 36", Boston, Mass. and 
the — will be sent free by return mail 


jet0-10 





The beautifal art of enameling the skia will be 
— Free in toe Journal of Beauty. This enamel 
will give the skins soft, charming, l-like tint 
such as con only be found | youth. It will not 
wash off, or injure the skin in remain 
nent for # and cannot be detected Address, 
with stamp, Prof. B. RUBB, Parkman, Ohio. 
jel7-3t 
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| Sadan 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 


Tae prices realized | 
from ix 600 times, mailed for & Cunts. Tunas 
So yy Anehas Need ere 4 sit ie 1 meh Tarem * e OWEN 


30, Boston, Mas 








veaesces YOUNG MEN, avoid the use 
rend 00 cents to 

of drous and ose 11 ITALIAN CUS. 
HiesT1C fer tne ie and eallec rm eeckes Pid ong 
M eanekit “ Address W wa’ 


imparts a most ‘ul gloss. 
LYONS &CO , Mount Union, Huntingdon Co., Pa 


i -~  —-~ ager 
.D., to Miss Sanam Tain- 


W. Thomas, 
to Miss Many A. Gear, 


“Nev., 1864, by the Rev. J.G. Wil- 
Mr Ouserirn Faitzinese to Miss 


, both 


wo «es Barus 


ECRET OF PERPETUAL BEAUTY.—4 


1 


Rates dof Advertising. 
Thirty cents & line for eck tmeertios. 
(O™ Pas meant ic foquired in advance. 


HUMPHREY’'s 


SPECIFIC HOM@PATHIC REMEDIES 


HAVE PROVED, from the 
Entire Buce 





Ts larged G 
va sty Becret) . 5) 
ete ns 
, e mises, 
ae eee of Adaite or oot. 
ary aelaielane and Wetting the 
Pele Perteds even wat Sprame 


‘ Ee Cal Yew anne! 





Sek2 € S BIetvun=e 


‘.eorated ‘Throat 
FAMILY CASES. 
Kase of vials. jn morocgo case, Book 
wenty large via's, In morocco, 
gece oT waz jeree fe vine, piawm case, 

ase of (Nos. | to 15,) 

LD These | REMEDIES, by the case or the sing 
box, are sent te any part of the = “5 a aiter 
Express, free of charge, on the rece 

Address, 

Humphrey's Xpecific Homepathic Medicine 
Ce., Officeand Depot, No. 502 Broadway, N. York. 

Dr HUMPHREYS is consulted dally at bis office, 

gamely by letter, as above, for all forms of 


‘pooh & Co., Philadelphia, Wholesale Dealers 

Retailed by all Philadelphia Druggists 

Fer Sale by all Dealers in Medicine gore 
where. —S 


——— 


TE mE GIANT MICROSCOPE 


Isa new li'tle wonder, of high mage 
_ for the examination of ieinater 

M ts, seeds, &c., &c . and can be carried in 
the pocket or attached to a watch chain. x 


fq jneec 
i P doll 
8 wi ty? Ae 


POCKET STEREOSCOPE, 


which magnifies pietures es a“ life-like 
Beat, prea. for 62. Choi 
Liberal terme at ioe] 


tures ¢ dozen, 
es ae Ag deents wanted. 


Address GEORGE MEAD, bd 
Thompeonville, Racine Co , Wisconala 
my27-3m 





ESTEY’S COTTAGE ORGANS 


~.. not only unexcelied, but they are posi pemmesy 
mequaled any — ae in eed DURA- 
ETNE on TONE, POWER and A- 
BILITY. Por sale only " 
Ne. 18 Nerth Seventh Street, Phitedeiphie. 
on hand, a complete assortment of 


mer PERFECT MELODEON. 1ANOB from the 
best manufactories in the country. Also, SHEET 
MUBIC. *yot8-ly 


WM. M. CHRISTY, 
127 South Third Street, 
OPPOSITE THE GIRARD BANK, 
BANK, INSURANCE & MERCANTILE 

STATIONER, 


And Manufacturer of Premium Blank Books. 





Lithographic and Letter-Press Printing. 


Bonds and Coupons, Certificates of Stock, Poll- 
cies, Bills of Exchange, Shipping Receipts, Cards, 
Circulars, &c., PRIN TED in the neatest style at 
short notice.” jetu-ae 


THE FRANKLIN SAVING FUND, 
No. 186 South Fourth &t., Below Chestnut, 


Pays five per cent. Interest on Deposits. Agents for 
the sale of United States 7 3-10 Loans at Par, Go- 
vwernment, State and City Loans and Stocks bought 
and sold for depositorsand others on Com mission. 
marls-3m 








where to introduce the improved Shew ¢ 
ark @® Family Sewing Machine, the only low 
orice machine in the countr 


$125 A MONTH!—Acexts Wawnten every 
‘ 


which is Heented b 
ilson. Howe, singer & 


less than forty dollars each are infringements, aoe 
the seller and user are liable to fine and imprison- 
ment. Salary and expenses, of large commission, 
allowed. Illustrated circulars sent free. Address 
BHAW & CLARK, Biddeford, Maine. myi3-3m 
A MONTH !—I want Agents everywhere, 
$7 at $70 a Month, expenses paid, to sell Pi/- 
teem Articles, the best selling ever offered. Pull e 
theulars free. Address UTIS T. GAREY. fi 
ford, Maine. fny13-3m— 











130 Lean 


THIRD SERIES, 


Thee Notes are issued under date of July 14, 
1885, and are payable three years from thet date ia 
Ourrency, Of are convertible at the options of the 
holder lato * 


vu. &. 6-80 SIX PER CENT. 


GOLD BEARING BONDS, 

These bonds are now worth a handsome premium, 
and are exempt, as are all the Government Bonds, 
Srom State, County, and Municipal tazation, 
which adda from one te three per cent. per annem 
te their value, according to the rate levied upon 
ether property. The interest is payable sem!-annually 
by coupons attached to each note, which may be cut 
off and sold toany benk of banker. 

The interest at 7-30 per cent. ameounte te 

One cent per deyen @ 960 note. 
Twe cents “ “ sice 
Ten “ esee0 «4 
se “ 81,000 
a “ 64,000 « 

Notes of al! the denominations named will be 
promptly furnished upon receipt of subsoriptions 

The Notes of this Third Series are precisely simi- 
ler in form and privileges to the Seven-Thirties al- 
ready sold, except that the Government reserves to 
itself the option of paying interest in gold coin at 6 
per cent., instead of 7 3-10the in currency. Subscrt- 
bers will deduct the interest in currency up te July 
15th, at the time when they subscribe 

The delivery of the notes of this third series of the 
Seven- thirties will commence on the Ist ef June, and 
will be made promptly and continuously after that 
date 

The slight change made in the conditions of this 
THIRD SERIES affects only the matter of interest 
The payment in gold, if made, will be equivalent 
to the currency interest of the higher rate. 

The return to specie payments, in the event of 
which only will the option to pay interest in Gold be 
availed of, would so reduce and equalize prices that 
purchases made with six per cent. in gold would be 
fully equal to those made with seven and three- 
tenths per cent. incurrency. This ts 


THE ONLY LOAN IN MARKET 


Now offered by the Government, and its superior ad- 
vantages make it the 


GREAT POPULAR LOAN OF THE PEOPLE. 


Less than $230,000 000 of the Loan authorized by 
Congress are now on the market. This amount, 
atthe rate at which it is being absorbed, will all 
be subscribed for within sizty days, when the 
notes will undoubtedly command « premium, as 
has uniformly been the case on Closing the eubscrip- 
P tions to other Loans. 

In order that citizens of every town and section of 
the country may be afforded facilities for taking the 
Loan, the National Banks, State Banks and Private 
Bankers throughout the country have generally 
agreed to receive sulweriptions at par. Hubscribers 
will select thelr own agents, in whom they have con- 
fidence, and who only are to be responsible fer the 
delivery of the notes for which they receive orders. 


JAY OOOKE, 
SUBSCRIPTION AGENT, 


No. 114 SOUTH THIRD STREET, 


Mar 15, 1565. PHILADELPHIA 
apt?-3m 


WHEELER & WILSON’S 
HIGHEST PREMIUM 


SEWING MACHINES, 


Ne. 686 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 

These Machines are now sold, with valuable im- 
provements, at the following schedule of prices :— 
Ne. 3 Machiae, with 

Plain Table. . 


Half Case, Panclied, Otled Walnut, 
Half Case, Polished, Black Walnut or a 


eee 


Ne. 3 Machine, with 


Waxed Black Walnut Table . one 
Half Case, Panelled, Uiled Walnut, - - 73 
Half Case, Polished, Black Walnut of Mohegney, pA 4 
Half Case, Polished, Rosewood, - 
Full Case, Polished, Black Walnut or Mabogaay, Hy} 
Pull Case, Polished, Black Welnst ¢ or Mahogany 
with Drawers, - ine 
Full Case, Polished, Rosewood, . - 100 


Ne. 1 Machine, with 


Polished Tabie, - - . ° e76 
Half Case, Viled Walnat, - 2 
Half Case, Polished, Black Walnut or Mahogany, je 
Half Case, Polished, Rosewood, 

Full Case, Polished, "Black Wainutor | a. 
Pull Case Polished, Black Walaut or aeerey 

with wers, - 
Full Case, Polished, Resewood, - ite 


Every Machine ts sold complete with a Hemmer 
Nos Land 2 Machines are solid with the new Gisss 
Cloth-Preeser, New-style Hemmer and Braider. No 
3 with the Uid- -style Hemmer 


(” The number 4, plain table, (worth 665) of the 
above list, is the machine we are now offering as a 
Paemice for Tax Lavi'’s Faieny and Tus Saron- 
pay Evenxine Post—see Prospectus Any of the 


4 higher priced machines may be procured by sehding 


us the difference in Cash 
DEACON & PETERSON, 
319 WALNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA 


© YOU WANT LULURIANT WHISKERS 
D OR MUSTACHES t—My ONGUENT will 


susestbanl fans > ean oe or nee the akin. 


aah” 








os 
Isvarroa ov rus “ P 
hee 


‘ 
Asm,” Lae, &e., 


THE STONE EDIFICE, 
Ne. 1608 Chestaut &., Philads._4600, 
Tunes Secanee Weer ov rus Orv Sram, 








ARMY ; 
87. warcu. 910. 


Correct Timebeerer, with an accurate * 
oy ” ay the Day of the Woah oath, 
A nest RILVER WA 
country, fer ont 7 
y con y 
a Good Watches of all descriptions at 
LATING. wie and RLASTIO BA 
Instructions to 
yo Wigs, Inches. 
forehead 
ever the head to 


* Reserve Enonaven go Gose-Puarae Wa 
White Keemel: 
Se. ia bac one ornt f 
the Seanies: fa a case, W.TH A 
the Mintatdre Calendar, & » epecial, to 
Gents’ fine Koamelied 
(il CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., Bole Im- 
_» s, DOLLARD, 
613 
* CHESTNUT ST., 
PUILADELPMIA, 
PREMIER ARTISTE 
i” 
HAIR. 
AND AO 
PACES 
k. 
a 3 From ear to ear 
the top 


, Lever Cap, Smeal 

Ind Dial ete Hends, Rag +h i idonomenter® nad and 
Hus tires Veor'c Cmatn, for onl 

TOU, same ae above, with 
the Anuy. Sent fren, by mall’ te aay alphas 
Cased English and American ceVERRS 
anteati 38 and 40 Ann Mt., New York. onesie 

celebrated GOPRA 

Huy yy - hy — - iat acide 
“sg 
“6 





rom ear to ear 
the forehead 

a ~~. alwe 
enta’ igs, y og Bo w 

Frizots, Henide, € aris, &ac., 

tured, and as cheap as any comabiie 

Union Letters from any part of the wor 

ceive attention. 

a ped rooms for Dyeing Ladies’ and Caters 
alr noteowly 


ready for sale» een of 
sty mepatee. 
t in the 
will re 


KR. J. ©. RAPELYEA, of Monmouth Co, 
New Jersey, writes, March 18, 1%50: 


DYSENTERY CURED 

I was troubled in January last with costiveness 
for several days, and took ten grains of calomel to 
obtain relief | canght coid, I suppose; at any rate, 
@ severe diarrbas set in, which my medical atten. 
Gant found it impossible to arrest. This wae fel- 
lowed by dysentery My strength was all gone. 
Everything passed through meas! took it A friend 
from New York, Mr. George Lewis, fortunately 
called on me and advised Brandreth’s Pills. I 
thought, ja my weakened condition, one pill would 
be enough ; but he administ red four, and the next 
morning four more, Much impurity came from me, 
and, to my surprise, the sorences and pain diminish- 
ed (ne box cared me fully 1 am now hearty, with 
& fineappetite You are at linerty to publish this 

BRAN DRETH'S PILLS are so:d at the PRINCI- 
PAI, OF FICK 894 CANAL #8 and 4 UNION 
BYUARE, New York ASK Pow NEW eTVie 
Obtain your frst supply from one of these depots 
or from one of the regular advertised « vrs for the 
GENUINE BRANDRETH'S PILI you will 
~— know how to discern between the iret and the 
aise 

Price US cents cach Sold by MRS PHARFFER, 
No 14 North Bighth street, Phiisdeiphia; by T W 
DYOTT & SONS, No 238 North Second street, 
Philadeipbia, and by all respectable dealersin medi- 
ciaee jJel-tteow 


NO HARDEK- HOOD 


On the part of the South can prevent the suecess of 
the Union arms =Urant aad sherman's policy, like 


CRISTADORO'S HAIR DYE, 


Every where establishes colors which are beaut ful 
im the people's eyes, The hues of the National tia 
are those of Heaven but bry all the dyes of Bart 
there 1s none sve CRIST KO's that products 
instantanrsusly perfect fac eimiles of natare's every 
shade of viack and brown. 


Manufactured by J. CRI®STADORO, 
Ne. 6 Astor House, New \ ork 


Bold by Drugyiets. Speiees by ali Hair Dressers. 
Prive, 61, 61,50 and 64 per box, according Ww seize. 
. 


Cristadere’s Hair Preservative 


Is invaluable with bis Dye, as it Imperts the utmest 
softness, the most beautiful gloss, and great Vitality 
to the Hair 

Price, 50 cents, 61 and 82 per bottle, areording te 
size oceaiel 


USE OF TOBACCO. 


In all ite forms CUREDAND PREVENTED The 
medicine sent free, by mall, for Firry ( aure—ive 
for Pwo Dorrans, by DAY & BUN, 

ap i-i New Haven, Conn 


I RS. BASSET & DOW 4%, Dentists, Orcultets, 
and Autlste Teeth inserted on God, Biiver 
Piatina, en@ Vulcanite, 85 to 8%. Veeth Slled 
Gold, liver, and Bone Pilling. we to Bl. 
Repairing. References Ofice. 44s Ninth *t , be 
lew Lesust§ Letters receive attention. mares 3en 


~_— es 


For particulars, enc\ose 
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© Net over a écnen.” 


“abl old I theaght oo. Weres't 
yon balers mo ence tor stealing a shawl!” 

oe oe.” 

« a watch?” 


« one.” 
« about a year ago, & horse and 
5 aad 
wages - 

" And here you are, up for stealing old junk, 
this time, Upon my conscience! hat excuse 

2 ee 7 , 

“A very one, your Honor.” 

“What one? Necersity ?” 

“ Not exactly.” 

“Thea wha?” 

“ Your own advice.” 

“My advice? How dare you? Bold fellow! 
You've been here so many times you've got 
familiar, and grown sasey.” 

* 1 aay I ected upon your advice, and I stick 
it.” 

“To steal! Tell me when I advised you to 
steal" 


“Every time I've been brought before you, 
the evidence was not sufficient, and you dis 
charged me, end said: ‘(io about your busi- 
pees!’ and I did. My burinese te stealing | 
ouly followed your orders.” 

* Weil, oir,” now said the astonished Judge, 
evidence |e not eon e time, — 
ou are discharged, you yrogue, But 
aneees don't stlok to business so close, 

, Or you may find you've overworked 
, and I shall have to send you wa 


«a 


Ks 


i 





Daweon’s Ale. 
“Will you give me a glase of ale, if you 
?” asked a rather sdedyish-looking per. 
son, with aa old but well-brusbed coat and a 
most two shiny hat. 

It waa produced by the bartender, creaming 
over the edge of the tumbler. 

“Thank yo," said the recipient, as he placed 
it to hie lips. Having finished it at a swallow, 
be amacked bis lips and said, “ This & very fine 
ale, very. Whose ie it?” 

“ It te Dawson's ale.” 

“Ab! Dawson’? ech? Well, give us another 
gies of it” 

It wan done; and holding it up to the light 
and looking through it, the connoleseur sald, 

“"Poa my word, it le superb ale—euperd /~ 
Clear oe Maderia. I must have some more of 
that. Give me a'mug of it” 

The mug was furnished, but before putting it 
to bis lips, the imbiber said, 

“ Whee ale did you say thie was?" 

“ Dawson's,” repeated the bar-tender. 

The mug was exbausted, and also the vooabu- 
lary of praise, and it only remained poim ge 
previative gentleman to ray, as he wiped bh 
mouth and went toward the door— 

“ Dawson's ale, ie it? 1 hnow Dawson — 
well. I shall ace him soon, and will settle wi 
Aim for the two glesecs and a mug of bis incom. 
parable brew. Good-mawning |" 

PR Dn tah 8 i a 
A Letter of Lodgings. 
Pas |e « curious town, a favorite resort of in- 


valide and idlers, whose consists of 
@ certala member of inhabitants, and a very 
great many strangers, Everybody furnished 


ts, from the humblest citizen to the 


heat . Generals, counts and 
marquiecs adv their rooms “ with a south 
aspect and a fine New of the Pyrenees.” There 


le wo berm in this; it is contenient, but it lately 
gave oceasion for a sharp retort ;-— 

Madame C , the wife of one of the 
richest merchants in Paria, was remarked by 
the elegance of her dress. Such elegance, dis- 
plased by a simple commoner, displeased a 
— dame of Pau, Madame la Comtcose d' As- 


3 . 
“ What do you vall that!" she said, contemp- 


tuously glancing at the I’arisienne. 
“ That is M C———,," was replied to 


her. 
“ Ab, yes, I know,” the Comtesse answered. 


“ She's a linen ‘ 
Madame C , who overheard every word 
of the conversation, inquired, in turn, loud 


enough to be heard, and pointing her finger to 
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AN EXPERIMENT SUGGESTED FOR THE MEDIUMS. 
Place Then in an Apparatus Like tha Above, and Keep Them There Until the Spirita Release Them. 
Fewats Mevivw (0 favepite of the Spiritual Magazine) —*“ Oh, dear, Mr. Gammon, don’t yer 


EVENING POST. 
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1 
‘S 


moa epemy 


in the soil—many another call u our time. 
Rea 0s Sap as —— 

en, to many « slashing among 
the weed ranks thet coven us, and mende 








wish there was some sperrits present?” 








A Uanwr Agricits —Adam Shoemaker, a num- 
ber of years ago, came to Huntington Furnace, 
and seeing there, for the first time, a pair of 
svuffers, be asked— , 

“ What's them for!" 

“To eouff the can‘le." 

The candle just then needed atiention, and 
Adam, with bis thumb and floger pinched off 
the snuff, and varefully poked it into the snuf- 
fers, saying — 

“ Well, now, them's handy." 


Hists vor Morroxs.—For publicans—Love 
me, love my grog. 

For cooks—Onion is strength. 

Yor bakers—Early to bed and early to rise. 

For undertakere— Always say dic. 

For thieves—True as steel. 

For hair-dressers—Two heads are better than 
one. 

For garrotere—Neck or nothing. 

For opticians—Mind your eye. 

CH Never marry 0 clever woman. The rea- 
sou why is self-evident—she is sure to turn out 
not a better-balf merely, but in fact a master- 


prece. 





FOOTSTEPS. 





WRITTEN POR THE GATURDAT BYENING Post, 
BY SHIRLEY CLAIR. 


- . - 

Methinks I hear a pleasant sound 
As I sit in my ensy chair; 

Of little feet that go pattering round, 
Through the rooms and over the chair, 
Wandering hither, wandering there, 

Busily all the day. 


Pit-pat they bring close to my chair 
A bright baby form of airy grace, 
With soft silken rings of jetty hair, 
And sweet blue eyes raised to my fave-- 
As seeking there they sought to trace 
A welcoming swile of love. 


A dimpled hand whose fingers twine 
Around my o#n to climb my knee, 
And rose bud lips that cling to mine 
Then — « aloud in childlike glee 
As though those pleading eyes could sev 
The answering love in mine. 


My darling child! ah! can it be 
I'll hear thy pattering feet no more, 
No more thy happy face will sce, 
As tripping through my study door 
You came so oft in days before 
To clamber on my knee. 


Was it a dream, that picture fair, 
That — my tear dimmed eres before! 
Nought bat a 


vi born of air, 
wearing the robes that angels wore, 
Passed from our household out of the door 
Unto the shining land! 


Cosmo's Columa. 











WRITTEN FOR THE GATURDAY EVENING FoOeT. 





Order. 

Whatever our avocation may be, it is al- 
ways a saving principle to systemize our busi- 
ness, The agriculturlet—no matter whether he 
cultivates one acre or one thousand, will find it 
always advantageous to so systemize his man- 
agement that everything sball fal! into regular 
routine in its proper order and season. 

The same rule applies to agricultura! jour- 
nals and all miscellaneous papers which devote 
a portion of their space to agricultural pursuits. 
It ie just as easy, and ten times better on seve- 
ral accounts, to syetemize, and afford always to 
~ reader, seasonable oe instead of mak- 
a column, or thew sheet a “ hotch 
— i lcmatte— veritable Jack 
ank's , from which everything we don't 
want first comes out uppermoet. 
It ia commoa to find in journals de- 
voted in part, or 
in January, 


H horse-rakes, bome missions, 
from-ciads, carpet mig | an 

four dozen articles besides, jumbled 

im as if the whole batch had taken twenty-three 








pretty sure to say to our old teachers—*“ You 
can go. Your slovenly, out-of season teachings 


don't quite sult us. We heve found a better in- 
etructor, and are going to employ him. (vod- 
bye, sir.” 


Drawing conclusions from such conditions, 
our resolution is taken—a sensible one you will 
say—that though we have but a column to de- 
vote to agricultural matters, we will so syste- 
mize it as to present our material in ite proper 
season and always as near perfect in order as 
we can arrange |. 


Coan CuLtiy atTine, 


As the first cultivation of the cornfield comes 
in, or ought to alwaye, before it is time to put 
a mower into the meadow, let us have a tew 
moments chat upon that topic. Possibly we 
may be able to suggest an-idea or two worth 
remembering and acting upon, even by a veteran 
corn planter. 

If you run a toothed or shovel-foot cultivator 
over the rows—as is probably the best plan in 
the first cultivation, do the best you can and 
you will of necessity knock down and half- 
cover up with cleds and anes a good many of 
the plants. Don't think of following that com- 
mon slovenly ice of kicking out and up to 
* with your great clumsy boot 
the crushed plants. You can never do it pro 
perly. You have quite as much as you can pos 
sibly atten. to in guiding and trotting on after 
that fast-stepping horse. The corn plants at this 
stage of life are tender, delicate little chaps, 
incapable of any very stout resistance to per- 
sonal violence, and the chances are that in your 
random kicking, you will in a day's travel have 
kicked out of existence ten times moré incipent 
corn than at maturity would have paid the 
‘services of a nimble lad, or a one-armed dis- 
banded volunteer, who might follow behind the 
cultivator and carefully set up the crushed plants 
in such a manner that not one in « hundred 
would be lost. 

In a reasonable discussion of the subject, 
every farmer will honestly admit that the grow- 
ing corn-crop is always subject to quite enough 
vicissitudes and danger of annihilation without 
kicking it to death. - 

If you prefer to run a “shovel,” or light fur- 
row plough, between the rows ut the first culti- 
on bear in mind that in this early 
stage of corn-life you may run the implement a 
great deal closer. to the plants than you will be 
able to do after the roots begin to shoot off in 
search of food, and consequently now is the 
time for close cultivation. 

By all means employ an intelligent and relia- 
ble runner after the plough, and imprees upon 
him the importance of taking off cleanly every 
broken, crushed and mutilated blade. To let 
them remain hanging to the etock is very much 
to the plant as the swinging of a crushed man- 


to the constitution. 

At the second and third cultivation, you need 
not be quite so tender. The plants have put 
on vigor and hardihood that will enable them 
to bear better your careless, rough assaulte— 
only don't go too close to them, and please bear 
in mind always, that corn is not a potato, nor 
— | like one. I¢ never requires “ hilling 
up.” e main object is to kill off the weeds, 
that they shall not rob the growing grain. 


Pxxranine ror Bocx wear. 


An acre or so of buckwheat is becoming an 
indiepensable crop with all considerate farmers 
everywhere. It would be to the advantage of 
farmers in general to put in sometbing more 
than an acre or so of buckwheat every year, 
considering the value and advantages of the 
crop. 

Please bear in mind that buckwheat flour in 
these “ latter deya,” ranges ia price just about 
on an equéfity with wheat flour; that the grain 
fed to fowls during the winter, where eggs or 
fat poultry'are the objects to be achieved, is 
about the best and most economical that can be 
given; that, boiled with unmarketable potatoes, 
and mashed up with them, it is a capital and 
cheap food for store bogs during the winter. 
And then aesuming that a crop of buckwheat 
will benefit the ground on which it is grown to 
an extent about equal to the whole cost of pro 
ducing the crop, the argument is in favor of 
growing the material more generally. 

Buck wheat being of that class of plants that 
draw, to a great extent, their sustenance from 
the atmosphere by the absorption of carbona- 


gied limb would be to yourself, very damazing |. 


Madeline’s Kitchen Cabinet. 
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Garpex Exercises 


Being out here, still in garden gear, broad 
brimmed felt, rubber gloves, dress, what you 
will, that defies pea brush, bel t rose 
bushes, ‘and a slight smudge of clean earth ov- 
casionally, stout, stamping “ balmorals,” and 
a—hoe, the weather lovely, the time auspicious, 
let us take a look about the vegetable garden 
for an hour's pleasant and profitable employ- 
ment. It is all for the tenetit of the kitchen 
department, you know. And pur own too, for 
in an hour's out-door, garden exercise on such 
a bright, beautiful morning, we shall imbibe 
health, inhale vigor,eput on muscle, shout with 
the glad birds, Ailaritieur—more than we could 
do in a moath of parlor and pavement exercise. 
Let's see—what shall we begin at, and where? 
Ah, here is our bed of Silecia Lettuce—the 
very best of all the lettuce family for summer 
salads, if properly reared. It remains a long 
time delicate, sweet, — and tender, contains 


comparatively 4 the narcotic principles 
found so abundantly in the other lettuces, and 
feast yas it as we will, it never induces a 
sleepy dullness. 
Now when the plants are well set, let us begin 
with the bed, thinning out and evenly distribu- 
ting the plants by setting those we have pluck 
ed out, in spaces too wide, until we bave them 
standing as regularly as a company of drilled 
veterans, six inches asunder. Whenever a plant 
begins to shoot up a little central spike, it be 
gine to threateo—“ now Iam going to seed.” 
that, Educate the plant better. Gently 
nip off with’ pinch the ambitious anther, and 
bring out lateral development. The plant will 
expand into a broad, squat, solid fellow, like a 
Dutch burgomaster, and as tender hearted as 
you can @sire. 
Loosen and pulverize the earth all in among 
and close to the plants, Save up cook's greasy, 
soapy dish-water, and give the silecia bed a 
thorough sun-down bath with it twice a week. 
Silecia thrives wonderfully on greasy dish-water. 
If I were my own, or anybody's empress, I'd 
have my Silecia Lettuce bed for July and August 
salads, and cultivate it with my own hands too. 
“Vulgar, unladylike to work among plebeian 
vegetables,” do you say? Pehe—nonsense. 
Why not cultivate a potato or a cabbage, as 
well as a carnation, or a zygo petalum / 
What more impropriety in improving a vege- 
table to put into the mouth, than a flower to 
simply put up to your nose? My dear madam 
or miss, it is your ideas that are false, rather 
than my practice that is vulgar. 
Ah! I had forgotten it. I must run into the 
kitchen now, and prepare my 
Saxpwicusy Cucumprns, 

“Dick will be into his breakfast in twenty 
minutes or so, and he'd be disappointed if he 
shouldn’t get his nice cucumber sandwiches. He 
likes them always tor breakfast at this season of 
the year.” 
“Cucumber sandwichee—why that is some- 
thing I never heard of before.” 
“No, I dere say. But you shall, and taste of 
it too, if you'll only come into the kitchen, and 
stay to breakfast with us, Sit down anywhere, 
madam. Don't be afraid of soiling that delicate 
von de soi, There is no contamination here. 
rou may mop this pise, kitchen table with your 
handkerchief, and find no darker tint upon its 
immaculate lace border. Not that I assume any 
superiority in kitchen economy. It is all Norah's 
neatness, 
Norah is a jewel, a model of order and neat 
ness. But she bas not taken her d yet in 
sandwiching cucumbers, quite to Dick's taste. 
So if you can sit quiet and look on, you may 
learn how I achieve our favorite summer break- 
fast dish. 
You see I cut these butcher's slices of veal 
cutlets through the centre, making two slices 
out of one. They are too thick by half as the 
butcher cuts them. Now just take a look into 
this jar. Beautiful, isn't it? That is such 
drippings as cooks and bousekeepers generally 
throw into the soap tub or swill-bucket. 
It bas been clarified beautifully, as you see, 
by Norah, and is far cheaper than lard or 
neem Great deal a og too, for many cook- 

& purpores, particularly for fryin pota- 
toes, and veal cutlets. ’ ws. 








June is a besy month certainly, for us delvers | 
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ploughing. WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVEXING rose, 
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My 29,1 14, 17, 2,22, 1, 84,17, 
the | #7 Weneteden 84,17, fe « large 


My 51, 4, 25, 8, 18, 88, io © comty tn Kew 
y. 
My 28, 7, 20, 6, 12, 10, is my nickname. 
My 9, 12, 29, 87,17, 28, 19, le « river which 
roe on y town. 
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FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Prost, 


There is a word, a short, but lovely word, 
Whose mention brings the sweetest thoughts 





Sweeter than flowers which bees do sup, 

Fo richer pa than citron groves. 
was heard on Golgotna’s y plain, 
Falling from lips that a ill, 

To one whose life was freed from stain, 
Who felt for all a pure good will, PIKE. 


Charade. 
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My firet is an important feature, 
To either man or beast ; 
My second always does begin 
When the light breaks in the East. 
a ey yah bp copa tool, 
hat is in till ‘ 
My whole is one of the Territories 
Within our country’s bounds, 
Robbinaville, N. J. J. L. SINGLETON. 





Charade. 
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My second is a near relative. 

uy os aoe to taste. 
y is found at the pastry-cook shop. 
My whole is in this country. 

Baltimore, Md, EMILY. 





Problem. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVERING POST. 


A hollow copper ball, 50 inches in diameter 
was placed in a pool of t 


made. 
JAS. MH. GREENWOOD. 
Paulville, Adair Co., Mo. 


Ga” An answer is requested. 





Problem. 
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There are 2 numbers, such that if we sub- 
tract the square of the lesser from the square of 
the greater, twice this difference is one less 
than the square of the lesser number, and three 
times the said difference is one less than the 
equare of the greater number. These two num- 
bers answering these conditions are requested. 
G2” An answer is requested, xX. 





Diophantine Problem. 
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Find two numbers such that if 7 times the 

square of the second be both added and sub- 

tracted from the square of the first, the eum 

and remainder shall both be squares. 
MORGAN STEVENS. 

Round Grove, Scott Co., Jowa. 

Ga” An answer is requested. 





Conundrums. 


¢@ Whst time is that which, spelt back- 
— and forwards, is the same? Ans— 
Noon. 

(a What part of a fish is like the end of a 
book? Ans.—The fin-is. 

Ca Why is a badly-conducted hotel like a 
fiddle? Ans.—Because it is a vile inn. 

CH” What is the difference between the color 
of a Quaker's coat and a tipsy woman? Ans.— 
One is a sober dr’b, and the other a drunken 
drab. “i 

€~ Why is the letter s likely to prove dan- 
gerous in afgument? Ans. —Because it turns 
words into swor:ls, 





Answers to Last. 
MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA—“ By lea: 
to obey, you know how to command.” REBU 
—Rain, (Rose, Apple, India, Nebuchadnezzar.) 
RIDDLE—* For my yoke is easy, and my bur- 
den is light.” 





Answer to PROBLEM by X., April 8th:— 
rdw gualiican cr Stevens and Jas. M. Green- 
w . ° 


To A. Martin's, same date :—A travels 6; B, 
8; drove 2, and the express 6 miles per hour. 


To Gill Bates'’s, same date :—1168.17 cubic 





inches.—Morgan Stevens. G. B.'s anawer, 1168. 





To D. Diefenbach's, April 15th :—960 miles 


the second day, and decreases each subsequent 
day 1.25-0f the distance passed over the day 
before.—J. N. Soders. 
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My first belongs only to a young or unmarried 
female . 
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